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LITERARY  NOTES. 

Bayard  Tatm)r’8  Translatios  or  Faust, 
nniform  with  LoDftfellow's  translation  of  Dante 
and  Bryant's  translation  of  the  Iliad,  is  undonbt- 
edly  the  most  successful  Enftlisb  rendering  of 
Goethe’s  masterpiece  ever  made.  Vol.  L  now 
ready.  Price,  S  5.00.  Vol.  II.,  embracing  the  Sec¬ 
ond  Fart  of  Faust,  will  be  issued  in  the  spring. 

A  Child's  Dream  of  a  Star,  says  the  Hart¬ 
ford  Conrant,  will  make  one  of  the  most  popular 
gift  books  of  the  season.  The  story  lies  in  that 
region  of  pathos,  sentiment,  religion,  in  which  no 
one  is  so  insensible  as  not  sometimes  to  wander, 
and  it  touches  springs  of  grief  and  of  consolation 
which  break  forth  in  many  and  many  a  household. 
The  illnstratious  were  confided  to  Hammatt  BiH- 
ings,  to  whose  pencil  such  themes  are  congenial, 
and  he  has  produced  a  doxen  drawings  full  of  ten¬ 
derness,  grace,  and  spiritual  sufQ^tions.  The 
elegant  volume  will  m  inexpressibly  prized  in 
many  a  household.  Price,  elegantly  bound  in 
cloth,  $  3.50 ;  in  morocco,  $  7.00. 

The  Ked-Lire  Lowell,  with  several  fine  pic¬ 
tures,  is  a  very  compact  and  tasteful  edition  of 
Mr.  Lowell’s  complete  poetical  works.  The  high 
excellence  of  the  poems  and  the  beauty  of  the  vol¬ 
ume  make  a  book  eminently  suitable  for  a  holiday 
gift.  Price,  in  cloth,  handsomely  stamped,  $  4  50‘; 
in  half-calf,  $  6.00;  in  morocco,  S8.00. 

Miriam  and  other  Poems.— Mr.  Whittier's  new 
volume  kindles  fresh  enthusiasm  and  affection  for 
the  poet  The  Boston  Journal  remarks:  '*  To  criti¬ 
cise  a  poem  by  Whittier  would  be  useless.  What¬ 
ever  l^rs  his  name  is  read,  and  whatever  he 
writes  is  remembered.  Long  may  the  noble  and 
sturdy  bard  be  spared  to  touch  the  lyre  with  that 
inspiration  which  shows  no  diminution  with  in¬ 
creasing  years.”  Price,  $1.50. 

The  William  Henry  Letters,  by  Mrs.  Diaz, 
form  one  of  the  most  delightful  books  of  its  kind 
ever  published.  Mrs.  Diaz  writes  with  perfect 
comprehension  of  a  boy’s  nature, —  his  whims, 
appetites,  audacities,  generosities,  love  of  fun,  and 
general  irresponsibility.  The  remarkably  enter¬ 
taining  character  of  the  book,  its  unique  illustra¬ 
tions,  and  its  tasteful  appearance  must  make  it  a 
favorite  with  seekers  of  holiday  gifts.  Price,  $1.60. 

Little  Pussy  W illow,  by  Mrs.  Stowe,  remarks 
the  New  York  Times,  is  a  girl’s  story  of  the  very 
best  kind,  full  of  nature,  homely  sentiment,  and 
common  sense.  Amid  all  the  sensational  and 
highly  spiced  narratives  which  it  is  becoming 
customary  to  prepare  for  juvenile  palates,  this 
piece  of  genuinely  realistic  story-telling,  cannot 
fail  to  be  acceptable  and  popular.  Price,  pro¬ 
fusely  illustrated  and  eleganuy  bound,  $  1.50. 

Wk  Girls,  Mrs.  Whitney’s  new  story,  is  a  book 
that  ought  to  find  its  way  into  thousands  and 
thousands  of  American  homes.  As  the  Boston 
Commonwealth  says,  Mrs.  Whitney  ever  writes 
with  keen  knowledge  of  life  and  sweet  sympathy 
with  human  joys  and  sorrows,  and  this  work  shows 
her  power  to  the  very  best  advantage.  Price,  $  1.60. 

Lawrence’s  Adventures  among  the  Ice-Cut¬ 
ters,  Glass-Makers,  Iron-Men,  Ship-Builders,  Coal- 
Miners,  as  related  by  Mr.  Trowbridge,  form  a  very 
entertaining  and  instructive  book,  —  one  of  the 
most  popular,  and  at  the  same  time  most  excellent 
books  ever  written  for  young  people.  Price,  $  1.50. 

The  Atlantic  Almanac. — Although  this 
gay-colored  quarto  professes  to  be  a  chart  of  the 
inture,  it  is  none  the  less  a  memorial  of  the  pres¬ 
ent  for  here  are  the  effigies  of  the  prominent  men 
and  women  of  the  day,  political  and  artistic, 
brought  together  and  identified  with  the  calendar 
whose  fame  they  illustrate.  Here  are  King 
William  and  Count  Bismarck,  the  Ex-Emperor  and 
his  son,  Tennvson  and  Nilsson,  Victoria  and 
Eugenie, — a  gallery  worth  thrice  the  priceof  the  al- 
.iianac,  says  Mr.  H.  T.  Tuckerman.  Price,  60  cents. 

All  the  above  books  are  published  by  Fields, 
Osgood,  &  Co.  They  can  be  procured  of  book¬ 
sellers,  or  will  be  sent  prepaid  by  the  publishers, 
on  receipt  of  the  price  named. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 

The  Publishers  of  Evert  Saturday,  en¬ 
couraged  by  the  remarkable  and  unprecedented 
favor  which  has  been  bestowed  upon  their  Jour¬ 
nal,  have  the  pleasure  of  announcing  that  hence¬ 
forth  the  paper  will  be  permanently  enlarged  to 
twenty-four  pages  of  its  present  size.  Notwith¬ 
standing  the  great  increase  in  cost  consequent 
upon  this  enlargement,  no  change  will  be  made 
in  the  price. 

Every  Saturday  will  thus  become  the  lar¬ 
gest  and  handsomest  illustrated  journal  in  Amer¬ 
ica  ;  and  the  cheapest  paper  of  its  size  and  class 
in  the  world.  This  enlargement  is  found  neces¬ 
sary  to  enable  the  Publishers  to  carry  out  fully 
the  plans  they  have  formed  for  making  the  paper 
the  leading  illustrated  weekly  of  America. 

They  do  not  intend  to  rely  for  their  main  at¬ 
tractions  upon  foreign  pictures  alone,  but  have 
made  arrangements  with  the  best  American  ar¬ 
tists  for  original  drawings,  which  will  represent 
American  life,  scenery,  and  character  to  an  ex¬ 
tent  never  before  attempted. 

Prominence  will  be  given  to  the  editorial  de¬ 
partment  of  the  Journal.  Beginning  with  the 
new  year,  there  will  be  introduced  several  iiesh 
editorial  features,  which  it  will  be  the  aim  of  its 
conductors  to  make  of  general  and  permanent 
interest. 

The  success  which  has  attended  the  publica¬ 
tion  of  the  present  volume  of  Every  Satur¬ 
day  has  convinced  the  Publishers  that  there  is 
a  large  constituency  of  readers  in  this  country 
ready  to  support  a  really  first-class  illustrated 
paper,  and  it  is  the  intention  of  t'le  conductors 
by  a  liberal  use  of  the  facilities  at  their  com¬ 
mand  to  continue  to  place  before  their  readers 
each  week  a  journal  which  by  the  excellence  of 
its  literary,  artistic,  and  mechanical  features  will 
find  a  hearty  welcome  from  all  classes  of  people 
throughout  the  land. 
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CHRISTMAS. 

HAT  is  the  meaning  of  this  curious 
change  that  has  been  coming  over  the 
business  aspect  of  our  streets  within  the 
week  past,  subordinating  the  useful  and 
solid  in  merchandise  to  the  ornamental  and 
the  fantastic  ?  \Miy  are  the  jewellers’ 
windows  so  resplendent  with  “glittering 
generalities,”  as  Mr.  Choate  would  have 
said  ?  Why  are  the  fancy  stores  all  at  once 
thronged,  and  the  toy-shops  in  a  blaze  of 
glory  V  Strange  glimpses  have  we  caught 
of  the  bartering  crowds,  as  we  have  passed 
along  the  streets.  Here  is  a  motherly  per¬ 
sonage  brandishing  a  tin  sword,  or  tenta¬ 
tively  tapping  a  drum.  There  is  a  stout 
gentleman  handling  a  lace  collar  as  gingerly 
as  if  it  would  bite  him,  and  ruefully  trying 
to  get  through  his  honest  head  the  niyste- 
ries  of  Honiton,  Valenciennes,  and  Point 
Applique.  Observe  that  young  man  trying 
numerous  rings  on  the  tip  of  his  little  finger, 
—  no  place  at  all  to  wear  a  ring ;  and  see 
that  blooming  maiden  buying  mittens  that 
she  might  have  put  her  foot  in,  —  though 
we  hope  she  has  n’t  done  it.  And  what  a 
general  skylarking  of  brown-paper  parcels 
has  been  going  on  all  over  the  city  I  some 
of  which  parcels  we  personally  know  were 
ordered  not  to  be  delivered  till  after  the 
bedtime  of  “  our  young  folks.”  What 
strange  incidents  have  enlivened  the  adven¬ 
turous  travel  of  the  horse-cars  I  We  got 
jammed  a^inst  a  neighbor,  a  few  days  r.M 
and  heard  a  most  doleful  (or  doil-fm) 
squeak ;  we  shook  hands  with  another,  —  a 
“grave  and  reverend  seignior,”  —  and  he 
rattled  1  Since  then  we  have  made  it  a 
point  to  keep  our  distance,  for  fear  that 
some  nondescript  might  jump  into  our  face, 
or  something  else  pop,  whistle,  or  otherwise 
go  off,  to  our  utter  discomfiture. 

What,  indeed,  are  all  these  but  the  si^s, 
tokens,  and  forerunners  of  that  good  time 
coming,  the  jubilee  of  Christendom,  when 
peace  on  earth  and  good-will  to  men  get  a 
general  and  very  respectable  realization,  as 
things  go  among  mankind.  True,  Paris, 
the  mother  of  Christmas  elegances,  that  has 
been  wont  to  flood  the  world  at  this  season 
with  the  wonders  of  her  teeming  fancy  and 
taste,  is  now  shut  up  like  one  of  her  own 
bandboxes,  —  in  the  hands  of  a  baggage- 
smasher  in  chief,  —  and  no  sound  of  her  old 
joyousness  can  be  heard.  But  we  cannot 
believe  on  Christmas  morning  — 

“  So  bsllowed  and  ik>  gracion^  in  the  time  ’*  — 
that  the  Prussian  guns  will  open  their 
death-dealing  muzzles  as  on  ordinary  bellig¬ 
erent  days,  or  that  both  antagonists  will  re¬ 
fuse  to  grant  a  little  truce  out  of  regard  to 
the  holiest  memories  of  a  common  faith. 
Elsewhere  the  festival  will  show  a  delight¬ 
ful  progress  of  observance.  The  Russian, 
turning  his  back  on  the  Euxinc  snarl,  will 
luxuriate  in  the  grotesque  ceremonies  of  his 
Greek  Church,  as  the  Austrian  and  the 
Italian  will  give  their  whole  souls  to  Cath¬ 
olic  festivities,  whether  there  be  temporal 
sovereignty  or  no  temporal  sovereignty.  In 
England  the  institution  of  Christmas  — 


“  consecrated  by  a  thousand  years,”  to  copy  I 
the  sounding  language  of  the  Honorable 
Mr.  Bingham  —  has  become  the  nucleus  of 
a  world  of  good  cheer  and  robust  enjoyment. 
We  Americans  .‘ihall  prove  worthy  of  our 
parentage  in  this  respect,  and  shall  pass 
the  tide  of  festivity  onward  to  the  waiting 
nations  of  the  West.  Indeed,  we  count  our 
Union  as  the  chief  link  in  the  chain  which 
is  yet  —  and  we  trust  not  far  in  the  future 
—  to  bind  the  whole  world  in  what,  we  take 
it,  will  be  the  first  evidence  of  the  promised 
reign  of  Christianity,  the  antepast  of  the 
Millennium,  the  outer  court  of  the  heavenly 
kingdom,  to  wit :  the  universal  celebration 
of  Christmas.  Then  shall  the  wildest  Aus¬ 
tralian  give  good  gifts  to  his  children. 
Then  shml  Ethiopia  stretch  forth  her  hands 
in  the  interchange  of  kindly  remembrances ; 
and  John  Chinaman,  receiving  for  his  fire¬ 
crackers  the  holiday  toys  of  Christendom, 
shall  know  what  it  is  to  return  wood  for 
evil.  In  that  day,  when  all  the  tribes  and 
races  of  men  shall  keep  this  hi^h  festival 
together,  perhaps,  in  just  recognition  of  its 
best  apostle,  the  Santa  Claus  of  its  earlier 
dispensation  will  give  way  to  St.  Dickens 
of  the  new. 

In  the  mean  time  wc  of  this  nation  will  do 
oim  share  toward  perfecting  and  extending 
the  humane  celebration.  We  have  not  the 
yule  log,  the  mistletoe,  or  even  the  wassail 
cup  of  our  British  ancestors,  nor  the  weird 
associations  of  their  German  ancestors ;  but 
we  man^e,  nevertheless,  to  get  along  very 
well.  Perhaps  we  take  our  Christmas 
duties  a  little  too  hardly,  for  it  must  be 
confessed  that  our  puritanic  education  in 
this  department  has  been  somewhat  neglect¬ 
ed.  We  are  too  apt  to  enter  upon  gift¬ 
making  with  much  anxiety  and  haste  to  get 
through  with  it,  as  if  we  were  bent  upon 
faithfully  executing  a  contract  duly  signed 
and  sealed  before  a  justice  of  the  peace. 
We  need  to  remember  that  the  best  thing 
about  a  gift  is  derived  from  the  heart  and 
band  of  the  giver.  A  little  more  German 
simplicity,  a  little  more  English  heartiness 
and  goM  cheer,  would  serve  us  better. 
Still,  we  are  making  excellent  progress. 
Even  now  we  get  great  good  out  of  the  fes¬ 
tival,  and  we  have  especially  made  it  a 
delight  and  a  blessing  to  the  young  hearts 
about  us,  who  repay  the  favor  by  keeping 
our  own  hearts  young. 

For  our  own  part,  then,  we  rejoice  in  all 
these  gathering  signs  of  the  approaching 
celebration,  and  with  our  “  mind's  eye  upon 
all  our  readers,  patrons,  and  friends,  we 
say  with  Tiny  Tim,  ‘  God  bless  us,  every 
one,”’  and 

A  Merry  Christmas  to  All  ! 


NATIONAL  EDUCATION. 

NO  one,  of  course,  is  going  to  pretend 
that  an  educated  citizen  is  inevitably 
identical  with  a  good  one ;  but  it  is  much 
more  to  the  purpose  to  note  that  no  one  will 
deny  intelligence  to  be  a  national  blessing 
in  proportion  to  its  diffusion.  “A  little  learn¬ 
ing,”  said  or  sung  Pope,  “  is  a  dangerous 
thing,”  especially,  we  may  add,  if  it  is  con¬ 
fined  to  a  little  section  of  the  community. 
Education,  in  fact,  like  the  air,  to  be  whole¬ 
some,  must  be  free,  unlimited,  universal. 
Then,  as  it  simply  brings  out  what  is  in 
man,  —  according  to  the  signification  of  its 
root,  educo,  —  it  is  as  safe  as  human  nature 
itself.  Its  liability  to  abuse  results  from  the 
conditions  of  its  utility.  An  educated  ras¬ 
cal  here  and  there  is  but  the  dust  thrown 
up  by  the  wheels  of  general  enlightenment. 

And  when  we  speak  of  education  we  do 
not  use  the  term  in  an  ideal  sense  as  com¬ 
prehending  the  equipment  and  training  of 
all  the  human  faculties  and  powers,  but  sim¬ 
ply  refer  to  a  common  school  education, 
such  as  the  state  can  give  to  everyone  of  its 
subjects.  It  might  indeed  be  highly  desir¬ 
able  to  have  something  more, —  and  it  is  cer¬ 
tainly  obligatorj'  upon  governments  to  lend 
their  encouragement  and  support  to  the 
higher  institutions  of  learning,  —  but  the 
substantial  schooling  of  all  republican  citi¬ 
zens  is  nothing  less  than  a  national  neces¬ 
sity.  “  Now,”  said  Robert  Lowe,  when  the 
last  English  Reform  bill  was  passed  over 
his  strenuous  re8i.stance,  “we  must  go  to 
work  and  teach  our  masters  their  letters.” 
In  a  republic,  however,  this  is  a  continuing, 
unceasing,  unavoidable  duty.  Talk  about 
“  the  palladium  of  our  liberties  ”  1  It  is  edu¬ 
cation.  The  “  dangerous  classes  ”  here  are 
the  uneducated  classes,  and  there  are  no 
other.  The  remedy  is  to  seasonably  march 
our  whole  population  through  the  school- 
house.  That  will  not  only  provide  security 
for  these  States  and  this  Union,  but  it  will 
put  in  the  hand  of  each  individual  the  key 


of  unlimited  progress  in  knowledge  and  self- 
instruction.  Moreover,  that  is  a  feasible 
task. 

Would  we  have  education,  then,  compul¬ 
sory  ?  AVe  would  have  tlie  people  educated 
at  all  events,  call  the  process  what  you  will. 
Can  private  rights  be  sequestered  to  any  ex¬ 
tent —  property  be  taken  and  lives  sacri¬ 
ficed  —  for  the  public  good,  and  yet  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  not  be  at  liberty  to  expel  ignorance 
from  the  minds  it  is  hurting,  even  for  the 
sake  of  the  salvation  of  the  country  ?  They 
have  never  so  understood  it  in  the  home  of 
the  Puritans.  Education  has  always  been 
compulsory  in  Massachusetts,  where  the 
towns  are  compelled  to  provide  schools  and 
school  officers,  and  parents  and  others  hav¬ 
ing  charge  of  children  are  obliged,  under 
suitable  penalties,  to  see  that  they  have  a 
certain  amount  of  schooling.  Will  any  Mas¬ 
sachusetts  man  hesitate  to  compare  the 
fruits  of  this  system  with  the  state  of  things 
where  compulsory  education  is  regarded  as 
something  to  be  dreaded'/  Look  at  the 
statistics  of  illiterate  children  —  another 
name  for  the  statistics  of  vagrancy,  vice,  and 
crime  —  embodied  in  the  recent  remrt  of 
the  Commissioner  of  Education.  Nearly 
three  thousand  children  leading  idle  or  di^ 
solute  lives  in  the  streets  of  San  Francisco ; 
fifty  thousand  youth  in  Wisconsin  growing 
up  in  ignorance ;  seventy-five  thousand  in 
Pennsylvania,  twenty  thousand  of  them  in 
Philadelphia  alone ;  and  in  New  York  City 
so  little  really  known  about  the  matter  that 
the  estimates  of  the  number  of  ignorant 
children  range  from  twenty  thousand  to 
sixty  thousand  I  Do  we  need,  after  perus¬ 
ing  such  representative  figures,  to  study  the 
condition  of  the  Southern  States,  with  their 
beclouded  masses  of  blacks  and  poor  whites, 
in  order  to  see  where  the  future  danger  of 
this  country  is  coming  from,  or  to  get  incen¬ 
tives  for  instant  endeavors  to  avert  it  ? 

It  is  impossible  to  think  of  the  subject  at 
all  without  seeing  that  it  is  one  of  eminently 
national  concern.  It  is  a  poor  consolation 
to  any  one  State  that  it  does  its  duty  to  its 
own  youth  in  respect  to  education,  when  the 
ignorance  of  surrounding  States  is  con¬ 
stantly  pouring  in  over  its  borders,  when  its 
own  citizens  are  regularly  emigrating  to 
communities  cursed  by  neglect  of  their 
young,  and  when  it  is  bound  up  in  the  wel¬ 
fare  and  fate  of  a  common  nationality.  And 
yet  it  is  more  immediately  incumbent  upon 
the  several  States  to  attend  to  this  mat¬ 
ter,  while  they  enjoy  facilities  which  are  not 
at  the  command  of  the  General  Government. 
To  meet  the  exigency,  therefore,  a  bill  wa.s 
prepared  and  submitted  at  the  last  session  of 
Congress,  by  Hon.  George  F.  Hoar,  of  Mas¬ 
sachusetts,  providing  for  the  establishment 
of  a  national  system  of  education.  The 
substance  of  his  plan  reejuired  but  little  of 
the  Federal  Government  in  the  event  of  the 
States  taking  adequate  measures  for  the 
elementary  education  of  all  their  young; 
but  in  the  case  of  that  duty  being  neglected, 
then  it  was  to  be  repaired  through  national 
agency.  The  details  of  the  bill,  covering, 
as  they  do,  a  new  and  rather  delicate  field 
of  legislation,  may  require  some  changes, 
but  the  principle  is  right.  As  a  nation  we 
cannot  afford  to  allow  this  dry-rot  of  igno¬ 
rance  to  continue,  much  less  to  spread.  We 
have  ample  powers  to  cleanse  the  national 
mind  of  this  sore  disgrace,  this  j)rolific  evil, 
this  unparalleled  danger,  and  we  shall  be 
recreant  if  we  do  not  use  them. 


Avvace,  auflace,  toujour.^  nudace,  ought 
to  be,  if  it  is  not,  the  motto  of  General  But¬ 
ler, —  not  in  war,  but  in  peace.  He  has 
never  displayed  his  audacity  more  superbly 
than  when,  in  the  debate  over  unlucky  Ad¬ 
miral  Porter,  he  denounced  so  bitterly  a  man 
who  “  one  day  maligned,  and  another  day 
hugged,”  who  abused  the  man  not  in  power, 
and  became  a  sycophant  to  the  man  in 
power.  Perhaps  General  Butler  does  not 
write  letters,  or  does  not  allow  them  to  re¬ 
main  where  they  can  ^p  into  print  at  in¬ 
convenient  seasons.  But  certainly  he  has 
not  forgotten  the  days  when,  just  after  Ad¬ 
miral  Porter  was  scolding  about  General 
Grant,  he  himself  allowed  his  temper  to  get 
the  better  of  his  di-scretion,  and  poured  forth 
bitter,  sneering  words  on  the  platform  and 
in  private  conversation,  in  derogation  of  the 
commander  whom,  as  all  the  world  may  sec, 
he  now  so  loves  and  admires,  and,  figur¬ 
atively,  “hugs,”  upon  every  opportunity. 
But  if  anybody  on  the  floor  of  tlie  House 
had  ventured  to  remind  the  speaker  of  this 
little  coincidence,  he  would  have  deserved 
a  higher  reputation  for  audacity  than  the 
Massachusetts  leader  himself ;  for  some  in¬ 
genious  wag  would  have  been  found  to  turn 
the  laugh  against  him,  and  he  would  have 
rued  his  temerity  for  many  a  day. 


Pbcember  31,  1870.] 
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WINTER  POEMS. 

“These  keep 

SeemlDg  and  savor  all  the  winter  long.” 

II. 

N  our  notice  of  “  Winter  Poems  ”  last 

week  we  confined  our  attention  to  the 
unique  literary  character  of  the  volume,  re¬ 
serving  for  a  second  paper  a  more  distinct 
reference  to  the  numerous  engravings  adorn¬ 
ing  the  letter-press.  Of  these  engravings 
thirteen  are  by  Harry  Fenn ;  six  by  Wins¬ 
low  Homer ;  seven  by  C.  C.  Griswold ;  five 
by  W.  J.  Hennessy ;  three  by  S.  Eytin^e, 
Jr.;  one  by  Homer  D.  Martin;  three  by 
Jervis  McEntce,  and  four  by  Alfred  Fred¬ 
ericks,  in  all,  forty-two  pictures  in  which 
American  winter  scenery,  especially  that  of 
New  England,  is  represented  with  no  less 
art  than  in  the  poems  themselves.  We  do 
not  know  how  to  commend  the  engravings 
more  highly,  since  this  is  the  finest  collec¬ 
tion  of  winter  poetry  in  the  language.  Not 
many  of  the  striking  aspects  of  “  the  heavy 
and  dolorous  season,”  as  the  old  puritans 
called  it,  are  left  untouched  by  the  pencils 
of  the  artists ;  but,  looking  with  the  eyes  of 
ppets  upon  the  leafless  landscape,  the  paint- 
^s  have  beheld  magic  scenes  which  perhaps 
did  not  appear  so  full  of  fantasy  and  en¬ 
chantment  to  the  early  settlers  struggling  to 
keep  the  wolf,  the  cold,  and  the  red  man 
from  the  door.  The  drifting  snow-storm 
and  the  “  clear  cold  snap  ”  which  make  the 
New  England  woods  picturesque  for  the 
jKjncil  of  the  artist  in  the  year  of  grace 
1870,  were  regarded  from  a  different  jmint 
of  view  by  the  goodman  of  a  centurj'  or  two 
ago.  Winter  was  a  stem  enemy  to  the  peo- 
jiTe  of  Massachusetts  Bay ;  it  was  left  for  us 
to  turn  it  to  artistic  account.  Sittirg  by 
the  fireside  with  this  book  in  our  hand,  we 
have  all  the  beauty  and  sentiment  of  winter 
life,  without  any  of  its  severities.  In  dress¬ 
ing-gown  and  slippers,  we  may  wander  down 
that  spacious  avenue  of  snow-encrasted 
trees,  which  Mr.  Fenn  has  drawn  for  us,  on 
page  14,  without  the  slightest  inconvenience ; 
to ''enjoy  the  burly  snow-storm  which  Mr. 
McEntee  has  brought  to  our  chimney-corner, 
on  page  48,  we  have  no  use  for  fur  cap  and 
overcoat.  The  snowy  architecture  and 
delicate  fret-work  of  frost  scattered  through 
these  pages  are  not  perishable  like  the 
things  they  represent,  but  creations  of  per¬ 
manent  beauty  to  be  examined  again  and 
again  with  fresh  pleasure. 

Tlie  reader  who  is  familiar  with  the  illus¬ 
trated  edition  of  Whittier’s  “  Snow-Bound,” 
jmblished  last  year,  will  not  need  to  be  told 
what  charming  pictures  Mr.  Fenn  finds  in 
onr  woods  and  meadows,  in  that  desolate 
time  of  year  when 

“  The  ("edge  has  withered  from  the  lake, 

,\iid  no  birds  sing.” 

Tlic  drawings  which  he  contributes  to  the 
initial  poem  in  the  present  work  are  care¬ 
ful  studies  of  congenial  subjects.  Tlie  same 
may  lie  said  of  the  six  small  cuts  by  the 
same  hand  illustrating  Longfellow’s  “  AVootls 
in  Winter  ” ;  they  are  full  of  that  graceful 
detail  which  characterizes  all  his  designs. 

The  majority  of  the  pictures  in  the  vol¬ 
ume  naturally  deals  with  out-door  life.  The 
figure-pieces,  if  not  numerous,  are  choice  in 
motif  and  manner.  Tliere  is  none  to  our 
thinking  more  exquisite  in  conception  and 
handling  than  the  small  engraving  from 
Ilennessy’s  design  at  the  end  of  “  The  First 
Snow-Fall,”  by  Lowell,  illustrating  the 
stanza :  — 

“  With  eyes  that  saw  not,  I  kis.<o(l  her ; 

And  she,  kissing;  back,  couUl  not  know 

That  my  kiss  wa.s  ^iven  to  licr  sister, 

Folded  close  under  deepening  snow.” 

The  thoughtful  man  sitting  in  the  arm- 
qjbair,  and  the  little  child  reaching  forward 
t^iss  him,  are  so  perfectly  in  the  spirit  of 
the  poem  that  we  shall  never  read  it  else¬ 
where  without  having  this  group  rise  in  onr 
memory.  Mr.  Hennessy  also  burnishes  two 
drawings  for  “  A  Winter  Piece,”  by  Bry¬ 
ant,  both  of  which  are  admirable.  The 
face  of  the  woman  in  the  picture  on  page 
43  is  singularly  lovable.  Mr.  Eytinge,  who 
excels  in  delineating  child-character,  has 
three  illustrations  for  Whittier’s  “  In 
School-Bays.”  The  two  figures  in  the  en¬ 
graving  on  page  30  are  in  his  happiest  man¬ 
ner.  For  another  instance  of  Mr.  Ej-tinge’s 
skill  in  this  line  the  reader  should  turn  to 
the  picture  of  “  Tiny  Tim  ”  in  the  present 
number  of  Every  Saturday.  The  fantastic 
hcad-pioce  on  pa^c  50,  and  the  two  weird 
representations  of  the  dying  year,  on  pages 
52  and  64,  are  good  examples  of  Mr.  Freil- 
cricks’s  style.  He  displays  great  art  in  over¬ 
coming  the  difficulties  of  illustrating  a  pure¬ 
ly  allegorical  poem,  like  Longfellow’s  “  Mid¬ 
night  Mass  for  the  Dying  Year.”  We 
•hould  not  neglect  to  mention  the  four  draw¬ 


ings  by  Mr.  Homer,  accompanying  another 
of  Longfellow’s  poems,  —  “  The  Golden 
Mile-Stone.”  In  the  four  firesides  repre¬ 
sented  Mr.  Homer  gives  a  very  dramatic 
form  to  the  thought  of  the  poet.  Mr. 
McEntee’s  and  Mr.  Griswold’s  contri¬ 
butions  are  landscapes.  Mr.  Martin  has  but 
one  picture,  —  a  lake  scene  of  so  much  quiet 
beauty  that  we  wish  his  pencil  had  m:cn 
busier.  The  lovers  of  excellent  woo<l-en- 
gravings  owe  a  debt  to  Mr.  Anthony  for 
the  artistic  manner  in  which  he  has  pre¬ 
served  and  emphasized  the  characteristic 
traits  of  the  diflerent  painters.  Indeed,  the 
conception  of  the  work,  as  well  as  the  rare 
taste  and  skill  which  have  been  brought  to 
the  execution  of  the  plan,  should  be  credited 
to  him.  The  reputation  which  Mr.  An¬ 
thony  won  by  the  “  New  England  Ballads  ” 
and  “  A  Christmas  Carol  ”  will  be  fully  sus¬ 
tained  by  the  “  Winter  Poems.” 


Alexandue  Duma.s  is  dead,  and  France 
is  too  busy  to  mourn  for  a  man  to  whom  she 
owed  not  a  little  of  the  amusement  of  her 
gayest  epoch.  He  was  a  quadroon,  and  his 
jiictures,  with  a  nimbus  of  bushy  white  hair, 
suggest  Frederick  Douglass  fattened  and 
sensualized.  It  is  curious  to  imagine  what 
Dumas  might  have  been  had  his  negro 
grandmother  lived  in  Charleston  or  New 
Orleans,  instead  of  in  a  French  colony. 
Perhaps  a  barber ;  possibly  by  this  time  a 
grave  member  of  Congress;  but  certainly 
not  the  merry,  witty,  airy  literateur  he 
became  under  the  skies  of  France.  He 
thought  of  coming  to  this  country  at  about 
the  time  Dickens  came,  to  read  or  to  lec¬ 
ture  ;  but  dread  of  the  American  preju¬ 
dice  against  his  color  deterred  him.  Had 
this  not  been  in  the  way,  however,  he  could 
not  have  had  a  successful  career  here.  Our 
national  temperament  is  so  far  removed  from 
that  of  the  French  people,  whose  traits  he 
thoroughly  embodied,  that  he  would  have 
found  nothing  congenial;  and  he  would 
have  gone  away  feeling  himself  misunder¬ 
stood  and  unappreciated,  whether  he  had 
told  extravagant  romances,  or  discoursed, 
with  savory  illustrations,  on  the  art  of 
dining. 


One  bit  of  business  of  the  first  days  of  the 
new  session  in  the  lower  house  of  Congress, 
despatched  with  more  swiftness  and  with 
less  opposition  than  almost  any  other,  was 
the  wiping  out  from  the  statute-books  of  all 
the  tenure-of-office  acts  which  were  so  la¬ 
boriously  constructed  to  fetter  and  to  harass 
Mr.  Andrew  .Johnson.  The  time  during 
which  the  repeal  occupied  the  attention  of 
the  House  was  not  long  enough  for  the 
quickest  memory  to  recall  the  long  days  and 
nights  of  angry  struggle,  the  vetoes  and 
two-thirds  votes,  the  acres  of  speeches,  by 
means  of  which  these  statutes  were  framed 
and  jnit  in  force,  and  the  protracted  drama 
of  the  impeachment  trial,  which  was  but 
one  of  the  incidents  of  the  same  great  con¬ 
test.  It  is  to  be  hoped,  also,  that  no  one 
was  seriously  troubled  by  recalling  the  elab¬ 
orate  arguments  of  that  time,  which  went 
to  prove  that  the  device  was  no  temporary 
expedient,  no  attempt  to  meet  a  particular 
emergency,  but  the  one  bit  of  repair  which 
our  political  structure  had  long  needed  to 
make  it  perfect,  and  just  as  well  suited  to 
all  future  presidents  as  to  the  troublesome 
personage  who  then  happened  to  occupy  the 
White  House. 


General  Badeaxt’s  paper,  entitled 
“  Two  Great  Wars,”  in  the  December  num¬ 
ber  of  Fraser’s  Magazine,  is  creating  some 
comment.  “  History,”  says  the  writer,  in 
the  opening  paragraph  of  his  article,  “  is  full 
of  strange  parallels;  yet  few,  at  least  in 
Europe,  would  turn  to  the  great  American 
Rebellion  for  a  comparison  with  the  mighty 
contest  now  raging  between  Germany  and 
France.”  We  quite  agree  with  General 
Badeau;  few  people  in  Europe  or  in  this 
country  either  will  be  able  to  discover  any 
similarity  between  two  wars  radically  differ¬ 
ent  in  almost  every  particular.  “  It  cannot,” 
says  the  General,  with  evidently  a  suspicion 
that  all  is  not  well  with  him,  “  it  cannot  be 
entirely  imagination  that  detects  resem¬ 
blances  between  the  men  who  have  achieved 
the  greatest  victories  of  the  age  on  the  Eu¬ 
ropean  and  American  continents.”  There 
we  are  forced  to  disagree  with  General  Ba- 
deaii.  We  think  it  is  entirely  imagination 
and  imagination  of  a  rather  astonishing 
amount  of  wing,  that  can  rise  to  a  parallel 
between  Abraham  Lincoln  and  King  Wil¬ 
liam  of  Prussia,  or  light  upon  a  resemblance 
between  General  Von  Moltke  and  General 
Grant. 


TOWN-TALK. 

THE  LECTURERS. 

**  Happily  to  tteer 

From  grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  aevere.” 

Pope*s  Ejtnay  on  Man* 

^  Hoir  the  subject  theme  may  gaog, 

Lot  time  and  chance  determine  ; 

Perhapt  it  may  turn  out  a  lang, 

Perhaps,  turn  out  a  termon.** 

Bumg^t  Epistlg  to  a  Young  Friend. 

IT  is  fashionable  to  sneer  at  the  motley  pro¬ 
grammes  of  the  variety  theatres,  where 
the  trapeze  and  the  comic  song,  the  concen¬ 
trated  melodrama  and  the  educated  mice, 
the  Arab  from  the  desert  and  the  lady  on 
parlor  skates,  follow  each  other  in  rapid 
succession  on  the  same  crowded  evening. 
But  the  mixture  is  not  more  heterogeneous 
than  that  made  up  by  most  respectable  com¬ 
mittees,  who  self  with  one  piece  of  paste- 
hoard  the  right  to  hear  Mr.  Beecher  and  to 
see  Mrs.  Scott- Siddons,  to  listen  to  (Jcneral 
Butler  on  the  charms  of  war  and  to  Mr. 
Sumner  on  the  glories  of  peace,  to  be  thrilled 
bv  Wendell  Phillips,  charmed  by  George 
William  Curtis,  and  convulsed  by  Petroleum 
V.  Nasby.  It  is  quite  like  one  of  Doctor 
Marigold’s  irresistible  parcels,  —  a  pair  of 
razors,  a  flat-iron,  a  frying-pan,  a  genuine 
chronometer  watch,  and  a  half-dozen  dinner- 
plates.  Does  nobwly  bid?  Then  the  en¬ 
terprising  committee  adds  an  orchestral  con¬ 
cert  and  an  evening  with  the  stereopticon, 
and  sells  its  season  tickets  for  two  aollars, 
just  as  the  Cheap  Jack  throws  in  a  rolling- 
pin  and  a  looking-glass,  and  then  names  a 
price  so  low  that  everyhody  opens  his  eyes 
with  wonder  and  makes  a  bid  in  spite  of 
himself.  After  the  marvellous  combinations 
of  this  kind  with  which  custom  has  made  us 
familiar,  the  sense  of  the  harmony  of  things 
is  too  far  dulled  to  be  seriously  shocked  by 
the  announcement  made  not  long  since  by  a 
Western  manager,  that  the  same  fifty  cents 
would  cover  admission  to  a  lecture  by  Mr. 
Emerson,  and  to  a  dance  at  the  village  hotel 
to  follow  the  intellectual  entertainment. 
Even  the  appearance  upon  the  lecture  plat¬ 
form  of  a  conspirator  against  the  life  of 
Abraham  Lincoln,  taking  that  infamous 
plot  as  his  theme,  has  haiSly  disturbed  the 
public  equanimity ;  and  with  a  few  more 
turns  of  the  wheel  of  fortune  in  Europe,  we 
might  be  treated  to  a  programme  like  this : 
Unparalleled  Attraction !  The  World’s 
Star  Course  1  Opening  Lecture,  The  Se¬ 
cret  History  of  the  Coup  d’Etat,  Louis 
Napoleon;  Why  the  Good  Cause  did  not 
Succeed,  Jefferson  Davis ;  How  the  Empire 
was  Built,  and  the  Causes  of  its  Downfall, 
Count  von  Bismarck ;  Flirtation  and  its 
Consequences,  Isabella ;  The  True  Record 
of  the  Burdell  Affair,  Mrs.  Cunningham  ; 
The  Power  of  the  Pulpit,  Mr.  Spurgeon; 
Grand  Concluding  Entertainment,  Ode  by 
Victor  Hugo,  Song  by  Jllle.  Schneider, 
Poem  by  Mr.  Swinburne,  and  brief  Farewell 
Address  by  Mr.  Disraeli,  on  Literature, 
Criticism  and  Politics. 

Raillery  aside,  however,  there  is  abundant 
cause  for  congratulation  in  the  prosperity  of 
the  lyceum  in  America,  —  an  institution  so 
peculiarly  our  own  that  even  the  word  by 
which  we  have  named  it  has  no  such  mean¬ 
ing  across  the  water.  In  spite  of  many 
gloomy  prophets,  the  prosperity  of  the  sys¬ 
tem  grows  with  eveiy  year ;  and  how  much 
it  does  for  popular  culture  and  refinement 
cannot  be  estimated.  To  be  sure,  the  gold¬ 
en  days  which  Colonel  Ingham  has  celebrat¬ 
ed  in  the  introduction  to  one  of  his  clever¬ 
est  stories,  when  people  left  their  homes  on 
winter  evenings  solely  to  be  instructed  and 
informed,  have  gone  by  forever.  But  as  we 
do  not  read  Shakespeare  to  be  instructed, 
nor  Goldsmith  to  be  informed,  so  we  may 
not  be  ashamed  if  we  go  to  hear  Robert 
Collyer  and  Mrs.  Livennore  primarily  for 
the  intellectual  entertainment  they  offer; 
and,  as  he  who  knows  a  little  Shakespeare 
and  nothing  else  is  a  fuller  man  than  he 
who  knows  a  little  algebra  and  nothing  else, 
so  he  who  goes  away  saturated  with  the 
earnest  eloquence  of  the  Chicago  preacher, 
erst  the  Yorkshire  blacksmith,  may  have 
spent  his  evening  cjuite  as  profitably  as  his 
neighbor  who  has  listened  to  a  summing-up 
of  all  the  world  knows  as  to  geology,  which 
the  discoveries  of  the  next  century  may 
utterly  supierseffe. 

But  the  ^a^t  virtue  of  our  lyceum  system 
is  in  its  wide  range,  not  in  subjects  but  in 
territorj-.  The  great  cities  nave  many 
means  of  culture.  They  have  great  libra¬ 
ries,  and  mai^y  journals,  theatres,  concert- 
rooms,  and  art-galleries.  The  lecture  is  hut 
an  incident  of  their  crowded  winter.  In 
the  country  towns,  it  is  the  one  great  event, 
the  single  window  by  which  eager  minds  can 
look  into  the  world  of  literature,  and  all  the 
higher  phases  of  civilization.  Miss  Nilsson, 


Mr.  .Jefferson,  and  Mr.  Booth,  immense  as 
are  the  numbers  of  their  admirers,  are  lim¬ 
ited  to  a  comparatively  narrow  circle  of 
large  cities ;  but  Mr.  Gough  packs  his  sup¬ 
porting  company,  his  organ  and  orchestra, 
his  scenery  and  properties,  into  his  carpet¬ 
bag,  and  carries  his  treasufy  of  delight  to 
the  little  settlements,  which  next  year  may 
be  cities,  in  Kansas  and  Michigan,  to  the 
thriving  communities  in  Ohio  and  Indiana, 
to  the  scores  of  minor  cities  between  the 
Allcghanies  and  the  Mississippi,  and  gives 
to  everj"  listener  just  as  rich  a  treat  as  he 
gives  to  the  great  audiences  of  New  York 
and  Philadelphia  and  Chicago.  His  fun 
and  his  pathos  arc  town-talk  in  all  the  little 
Washingtons  and  Franklins  of  the  West, 
just  as  the  fine  touches  of  Mr.  Church’s 
last  picture,  and  the  delicate  points  of  Mr. 
Fechter’s  Hamlet,  are  town-talk  in  London 
and  in  Boston.  And  following  in  his 
wake  a  small  army  of  wise  and  witty  men 
and  brilliant  women  are  travelling  up  and 
down  the  land  in  the  paths  arranged  by  the 
lecture  agencies, 

“  a  might;  mazp,  but  not  without  a  plan,” 
as  King  William’s  uhlans  are  scattered  over 
F ranee.  The  essays  they  read  may  not  be  of 
the  veiy  highest  order  of  literary  merit ;  they 
may  work,  consciously  or  uncon.sciously,  with 
a  little  bolder  hand  than  when  they  write 
for  the  cold  jiermanency  of  a  book ;  but  it  is 
something  that  they  are  all  facing  the  right 
way  (with  a  few  such  exceptions  as  the 
demagogue  who  strives  to  excite  a  people  to 
a  needless  war,  and  the  escaped  conspirator 
who  glories  in  his  own  crimes),  and  all  using 
such  influence  as  they  have  for  good.  Miss 
Kate  Field  and  Mr,  Curtis  (lointing  out  the 
grandeur  of  Dickens’s  genius.  Miss  Dickin¬ 
son  rehearsing  the  heroic  career  of  Joan  of 
Arc,  may  not  directly  utter  a  single  profit¬ 
able  maxim,  but  they  are  pointing  to  noble 
ideals;  and  the  listener  may  go  away  as 
keenly  stimulated  to  a  higher  ambition  and 
urer  life  than  he  knew  before,  as  if  he  had 
eard  a  sermon  on  the  ten  commandments. 
Lecturers  differ,  of  course,  as  all  honest 
men  differ,  on  a  host  of  subjects ;  but  they 
are  very  few  in  number  who  go  about  the 
country  advocating  anything  wrong  or  petty 
or  mean;  defending  the  condition  of  the 
civil  service,  for  example,  or  glorifying 
the  career  of  the  barons  of  Erie ;  and  the 
man  or  woman  who  makes  a  very  serious 
blunder  on  the  platform,  either  in  taste  or 
ethics,  very  seldom  receives  a  second  invi¬ 
tation  from  the  same  locality,  and  so  passes 
presently  on  the  shelf,  while  new  aspirants 
are  sought  for,  and  only  worthy  veterans 
keep  the  field. 

Another  way  of  estimating  the  value  of 
the  platform  is  to  reflect  how  much  we  owe 
to  it,  not  in  practical  leadership  and  the 
formation  and  guidance  of  public  sentiment, 
but  in  personal  acquaintance,  as  it  were, 
with  men  whom  their  books  only  half  make 
known  to  the  public.  How  the  lad  of  to¬ 
day  will  prize,  for  example,  as  he  looks  back 
upon  it  thirty  or  forty  years  hence,  the  mem¬ 
ory  of  the  night  when  he  saw  Emerson  in 
the  lecture-room,  with  his  grave,  sweet  pres¬ 
ence,  his  gentle  yet  strong  faice,  through 
which  you  can  see  the  thoughts  strike  fire  ; 
his  odd  awkwardness  with  his  manuscript, 
which  is  so  much  better  than  some  men’s 
grace  and  ease ;  his  rich,  pure  voice,  which, 
without  a  gesture  or  a  suggestion  of  elocu¬ 
tion,  makes  the  grandest  poetry  seem  grand¬ 
er  in  his  recitation  of  it.  What  a  new  light 
on  “  School-Days  at  Rugby’,”  was  enjoyed  by 
those,  comparatively  few  in  number,  in  two 
great  cities,  who  heard  Tom  Brown  in  the 
flesh,  the  same  sturdy  Tom  Brown  of  the 
football  match,  but  grown  grave  and  bald  in 
the  passing  of  jrears,  trying  to  reconcile  two 
nations,  or  telling  of  the  struggles  of  labor. 
AVhat  is  the  worth,  in  dollars  and  cents,  of 
the  treasured  experience  of  those  who  saw 
Thackeray  in  one  of  his  American  tours, 
and  heard  him  tell  the  story  of  that  Dick 
Steele  whom  he  so  lovt^I,  or  of  that  Fourth 
Georwe  whom  he  so  l  espised?  All  these 
priceless  things  we  owe  to  the  lecture-com¬ 
mittee  ;  so  let  us  forgive  them  if  they  occa¬ 
sionally  give  a  vantage  ground  to  a  charla¬ 
tan  unworthy  of  a  public  hearing,  or  if 
every  feature  in  their  programmes  does  not 
appeal  to  the  highest  tastes. 


At  Hoeylaert,  near  Groenendael,  ^I. 
Jamin^,  the  architect,  during  the  recon¬ 
struction  of  the  parish  churcb,  discovered 
amongst  the  foundations  of  the  old  church  a 
block  of  stone  more  than  a  yard  in  height, 
to  which  the  hulependance  Bclfff  invites  the 
attention  of  anticiuaries.  The  inscription 
which  is  on  the  stone  seems  to  point  out  that 
it  was  part  of  a  votive  altar,  raised  by 
Caius  Appi.anus  Pacatus  during  the  Gallo- 
Roman  period. 


GATUKUING  CHRISTMAS  GRKKNS.  —  Un.vw  uv  F.  O.  C.  Uaki-ky.  <See  1*acjk  8ti2.) 


GATHKUING  CHRISTMAS  GUKENS.  —  I>hawj<  uy  F.  O.  C.  Oaklky.  (See  Tage  862.) 
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EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOICE  READING, 


[December,  31,  1870. 


Sir.HT  AXD  SOUNDS  AT  WASHINGTON. 

CONGRESS  has  assembled  and  the  first 
of  the  winter  receptions  have  been  held. 
IVhich  is  equivalent  to  announcing  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  those  two  elements,  socisil  and  po¬ 
litical,  which  combine  to  render  winter  life 
in  Washington  attractive  or  the  reverse ;  it 
is  according  to  taste.  As  Congress  does 
hut  little  in  the  way  of  business  until  after 
the  holidays’,  so  society  also  does  not  intend 
to  accomplish  much  during  the  last  days  of 
the  year.  Business  in  both  instances  begins 
after  the  first  of  January,  and  it  is  diflicult 
to  say  which  works  the  more,  the  politicians 
or  their  wives.  It  becomes  work  beyond  a 
doubt  to  take  up  the  burden  day  after  day 
of  receiving,  calling,  dining,  giving  or  at¬ 
tending  balls.  Mrs.  Fish  nail  the  first  of 
her  receptions  before  Congress  met,  and 
will  be  at  home  on  Wednesday  mornings, 
that  is  to  say,  from  one  o’clock  until  four  or 
five  P.  M.  from  henceforth  through  the  sea¬ 
son.  Her  receptions  stand  pre-eminently 
first  from  their  perfection  in  every  detail. 
Her  house  is  handsome  and  its  arrangement 
suitable  in  all  respects  for  social  purposes. 
Her  parlors  contain,  beside  costly  works  of 
art,  paintings,  and  bronzes,  many  of  those 
lesser  ornaments,  the  taste  shown  in  the  se¬ 
lection  of  which  plainly  indicate^  the  refine¬ 
ment  and  cultivation  of  the  owner.  Mrs. 
Fish  herself  is  stately  but  never  stilted,  and 
her  manner  renders  it  impossible  that  any¬ 
one  should  ever  feel  awkward  or  embar¬ 
rassed  while  conversing  with  her,  although 
her  dignity  is  such  that  no  one  would  dream 
of  any  word  of  presumption  in  her  presence. 
Her  thorough  acquaintance  with  the  best 
American  and  foreign  society  makes  her 
peculiarly  fit  for  the  position  she  holds  as 
the  wife  of  the  Secretary  of  State.  Her 
ability  to  speak  French  as  readily  as  Eng¬ 
lish  makes  her  house  the  favorite  resort  of 
the  members  of  the  Diplomatic  corps,  and 
her  universal  courtesy  attracts  to  her  doors 
the  calling  public  generally.  It  is  curious 
to  see  the  stack  of  cards  on  the  marble  slab 
in  the  entrance  hall  of  her  house  on  a  bright 
day  in  the  height  of  the  season.  It  is  curi¬ 
ous  when  seen  once  or  twice,  but  when  this 
mountain  of  pasteboard  has  been  observed 
many  times,  it  ceases  to  be  curious  and  be- 
comes  appalling.  For,  O,  it  means  work  1 
—  tedious,  and  too  often  thankless  work. 
Every  card  is  a  bond,  who'se  obligations  rest 
upon  the  holder,  and  the  lime  tor  the  dis¬ 
charge  of  which  is  limited  by  certain  fixed 
laws  of  social  etiquette.  From  three  to 
thirty  days  is  the  limit. 

A  distinguished  personage  whose  hus¬ 
band’s  or  father’s  rank  in  the  political  world 
calls  for  special  consideration,  expats  a  call 
to  be  returned  within  a  week.  The  merest 
idler  at  the  capital,  whose  claims  upon  the 
time  and  temper  of  a  Secretary’s  wife  have 
no  shadow  of  foundation,  will  be  grossly  in¬ 
sulted,  should  her  card  not  receive  a  re¬ 
sponse  within  a  month.  A  lady  of  promi¬ 
nence  in  Washington  said,  last  year,  she 
thought,  among  other  charitable  aid  socie¬ 
ties,  should  be  one  for  the  •*  Relief  of  the 
Overworked  Women  of  the  Cabinet.”  Five 
hundred  calls  are  received  each  week,  while 
the  season  is  in  its  glorv,  by  most  of  these 
ladies.  There  are  really  but  four  days  in 
the  week  when  they  can  visit.  One  day 
they  receive ;  another  day  Mrs.  Grant  re¬ 
ceives  ;  and  it  is  usual  for  them  to  appear 
at  each  of  her  receptions,  either  as  her  as¬ 
sistants  or  as  her  visitors.  There  are  about 
five  hours  in  a  day  during  which  calls  can 
be  made.  With  the  utmost  expedition  used, 
it  is  scarcely  possible  to  make  more  than 
twenty  calls  in  an  afternoon,  —  or  twenty- 
five,  perhaps,  if  one  has  good  luck  (!),  and 
no  one  is  at  home.  In  four  days  one  hun¬ 
dred  obligations  might  be  discharged ;  but 
what  becomes  of  the  other  four  hundred 
debtors  impatient  for  a  nod  of  recognition 
Irotn  the  powers  that  be  ? 

Next  week  another  five  hundred  come,  at 
least  half  of  whom  have  never  called  before, 
and  deeper  and  deeper  in  debt  is  the  hos¬ 
pitable  hostess  plunged.  She  has  other  so¬ 
cial  duties,  too,  besides  giving  card  for  card. 
Dinners  given  and  dinners  eaten  fill  up  the 
hours  between  twilight  and  nine  o’clock, 
and  from  one  to  three  evening  parties  are 
to  be  attended  before  bedtime.  Last  win¬ 
ter  the  Secretary  of  State  and  his  wife  gave 
each  week  a  day  reception,  an  evening  re¬ 
ception,  and  one  or  two  dinners,  besides  be¬ 
ing  present  at  numerous  entertainments 
given  at  other  houses.  Ihere  is  no  pro¬ 
vision  made  by  act  of  Congress  or  other 
known  legislative  body  for  forcing  such  du¬ 
ties  upon  the  wives  of  the  officers  of  the 
government,  but  custom  decided  the  matter 
long  ago.  The  wives  of  the  Secretaries 
have  the  worst  of  it  because  they  receive 
more  calls  than  any  other  ladies  except  the 


wife  of  the  President  and  the  wife  of  the 
Vice-President,  but  the  first  of  these  two 
returns  no  calls,  and  the  second  is  exempted 
from  making  first  calls  on  any  one  except 
the  lady  of  the  White  House. 

Formerly  the  members  of  the  United 
States  House  of  Representatives  sat  in 
their  seats  in  their  legislative  hall  wearing 
their  hats.  The  Senators  sat  with  un¬ 
covered  heads.  The  former  represented 
the  sovereign  people,  the  latter  sovereign 
States.  As  representatives  of  sovereign 
States,  the  Senators  claimed  the  rank  of 
ambassadors,  and  as  a  tribute  to  such 
dignity  it  was  required  that  the  wives  of 
the  Secretaries  (“  for  the  Secretaries  are 
merely  head  clerks,”  said  the  Senators) 
should  call  first  upon  the  wives  of  the  Sen¬ 
ators.  Each  winter,  therefore,  the  Cabinet 
ladies  (so  distinguished  always  in  Wash¬ 
ington,  where  the  rank  of  the  husband, 
and  often  his  title  as  well,  is  always  shared 
by  the  wife)  must  seek  out  the  abiding- 
places  of  the  many  ladies  of  the  Senate. 
It  requires  time  and  patience  to  hunt  up 
each  one,  for  few  of  ibem  have  permanent 
habitations,  but  it  is  a  work  of  necessity, 
the  Senator  being  abundantly  able  to  make 
the  Secretarj'  himself  feel  the  slights,  real 
or  fancied,  the  family  of  the  former  may 
have  received  from  that  of  the  latter.  Nor 
must  the  ladies  who  represent  in  society  the 
Judges  of  the  Supreme  Court  be  forgotten  ; 
a  first  call  from  those  overtasked  ladies,  for 
whom  |x)pular  sympathy  should  be  aroused, 
is  due  to  these  also.  It  is  easy  to  be  under¬ 
stood  that  the  duties  imposed  are  of  a  stu¬ 
pendous  nature.  Human  intellect  wellnigh 
fails  to  comprehend  the  surpassing  sweet¬ 
ness  of  disposition  required  to  assume  the 
performance  of  these  prodigious  tasks  with 
a  smile.  One  might  readily  imagine  that  a 
hostess  who  is  so  unceasingly  pelted  with 
pasteboard  missiles  would  view  each  succes¬ 
sive  assailant  as  an  enemy  in  whose  heart 
could  be  found  no  atom  of  sympathy  for  her 
harassed  condition. 

If  custom  and  convenience  had  not  quar¬ 
relled  vei-y  soon  after  the  creation,  or,  perhaps, 
to  spite  Mother  Eve,  agreed  together  to  be¬ 
come  antagonistic  for  the  special  torment  of 
her  daughters  to  the  remotest  generation, 
questions  such  as  the  above  complications 
engender  would  have  been  settled  long  ago. 
The  Secretaries  are  supposed  to  make 
Washington  their  home  for  four  years  and 
they  usually  take  houses  which  are  known 
of  all  men  and  women,  and  dwell  therein. 
To  call  at  each  of  these  seven  establish¬ 
ments  would  not  be  difficult  for  each  of  the 
families  of  the  seventy  Senators,  and  thus 
the  difficulty  of  searching  for  the  seventy 
and  calling  immediately  upon  their  arrival 
in  the  city  would  be  saved  to  the  seven.  As 
for  the  public  genei’ally  who  are  so  importu¬ 
nate  in  their  demands  to  be  recognized,  can 
it  be  that  they  fully  comprehend  the  social 
situation?  Do  they  know  what  it  is  to 
sally  forth  four  days  in  the  week  and  taking 
a  single  street  inquire  for  some  one,  known 
only  by  the  name  recorded  in  the  visiting 
book  very  possibly,  at  almost  every  house, 
and  drop  cards,  or  do  the  agreeable  for  ten 
minutes  to  those  who  don’t  know  how 
greatly  a  constitutional  at  the  other  end  of 
town  would  have  benefited  them  at  that 
precise  moment  ?  Do  tliey  know  what  it  is 
to  go  to  a  hotel  and  mention  name  after 
name  and  wait  until  the  register  has  been 
searched  for  days  perhaps  weeks  back  to 
find  out  if  the  owners  were  ever  there  at  all 
only  to  learn  that  such  persons  had  passed 
but  one  day  in  the  city,  and  thus  the  time 
lost  in  looking  for  them  was  utterly  wasted  ? 

During  the  winter,  pilgrimages  to  Wash¬ 
ington  are  imdertaken  from  every  State  in 
the  Union.  A  party  arriving  here,  one  of 
its  number  picks  up  the  morning  paper  and 
reads  the  hst  of  receptions  held  that  day. 
“  Let ’s  go,  by  all  means  and  see  what  these 
people  look  like ;  it  will  he  something  to 
tell  when  we  go  back  ”  is  the  motion  pro 
posed  and  unanimously  adopted.  There 
are  perhaps  a  dozen  in  the  party  and  all 
leave  cards  wherever  they  go  with  the  name 
of  their  hotel  in  the  comer,  or  perhaps, 
which  is  worse,  they  fail  to  erase  the  title 
of  a  country-seat  on  the  Hudson  River.  That 
evening  they  one  and  all  leave  town  and 
never  think  of  the  trouble  to  which  the  la¬ 
dies  whose  houses  they  have  assisted  in  be- 
carding  will  be  put  in  the  endeavor  to  find 
them,  or  how  puzzling  the  locality  of  “  Din¬ 
gle  Dell  ”  will  be  to  the  coachmen  to  whom 
some  foreign  lady  has  given  the  order  to 
drive  her  there 

In  the  early  days  after  the  seat  of  govern¬ 
ment  was  removed  to  Washington  the  lady 
of  the  White  House  returned  the  calls  of  all 
who  visited  her.  Mrs.  Adams  wrote  to  her 
daughter,  “  Yesterday  1  returned  Jifleen 
visits.”  Possibly  she  then  discharged  half 


her  obligations;  but  society  has  enlarged. 
It  is  long  since  a  President’s  wife  has  at¬ 
tempted  anything  of  the  kind.  It  may  be 
brought  about  after  a  time  that  the  wives  of 
all  prominent  officials  will  be  likewise  eman¬ 
cipated.  Their  receptions  will  lose  nothing 
in  such  event.  They  can  then,  as  at  pres¬ 
ent,  make  their  houses  agreeable  to  all 
comers  on  Wednesday  mornings,  but  the 
card-mountain,  over  which  the  footman  in 
livery  presides,  will  have  lost  its  terrors. 

Other  receptions  recently  given  have  been 
those  of  Mr.  Charles  Astor  Bristed,  on  suc¬ 
cessive  Thursday  afternoons.  Madame  Gar¬ 
cia,  wife  of  the  minister  from  the  Argentine 
Republic,  has  had  an  evening  reception  at 
which  music,  as  is  customary  at  her  house, 
was  a  distinctive  feature.  Mrs.  Fish  has 
gi.en  an  evening  party,  and  assembled  on 
the  occasion  tlie  most  elegant  society  of  the 
city,  her  guests  including  in  their  number, 
the  President,  Mrs.  Grant,  General  and 
Miss  Sherman,  Secretary  Belknap,  Secre¬ 
tary  Creswell,  the  Judges  of  the  Supreme 
Court,  the  British,  Austrian,  and  Russian 
ministers,  and  the  more  distinguished  of  the 
resident  families  of  Washington. 

M.  A.  8. 


CHRISTMAS  PICTURES. 

^piHS  number  of  Every  Saturday,  is- 
X  sued  just  before  the  Christmas  Holidays, 
is  bountifully  furnished  with  illustrations 
suited  to  this  best  of  all  the  festivals  of  the 
vear.  First,  on  page  860,  is  a  sketch  by 
Mr.  Darley  representing  the  initial  step  in 
the  preparation  of  the  festivities,  —  Gathering 
Christmas  Greens.  The  boys  anticipate  the 
jollity  of  the  holidays  and  have  all  tne  sport 
practicable  while  selecting  and  taking  home 
the  favored  trees,  which  shall  bear  so  abun¬ 
dant  and  various  fruit  on  Christmas  Eve. 

On  page  873  Mr.  Sheppard  pictures  a 
Christmas  morning  scene  in  the  South,  the 
negroes  of  a  plantation  arrayed  in  their 
holiday  suits,  visiting  the  owner  of  the  plan- 
tatio.',  and  saluting  him  with  “  Merry 
Christmas  and  Christmas  gift,  ole  Massa.” 
'The  wish  is  closely  followed  by  the  request, 
and  “ole  Massa”  usually  accepts  the  one 
very  good-naturedly  and  with  equal  good¬ 
nature  grants  the  other.  This  sketch  would 
seem  to  describe  Christmas  of  vears  and 
years  ago  before  the  war  shattered  the  “  do¬ 
mestic  institution  of  the  South ;  hut  the 
change  of  legal  relations  has  in  many  in¬ 
stances  left  undiminished  the  friendly  regard 
of  the  former  master  and  the  trustful  affec¬ 
tion  of  the  former  slaves,  especially  the  older 
ones,  and  Christmas  morning  still  witnesses 
many  scenes  like  that  so  graphically  and 
faithfully  drawn  by  Mr.  Sheppard. 

On  page  880,  Mr.  Bush  gives  us  what 
may  be  considered  a  reliable  portrait  of 
Santa  Claus.  He  seems  to  have  just  begun 
his  tremendous  night’s  work,  for  his  pack  is 
as  full  as  it  can  hold  of  dolls,  guns,  drums, 
carts,  masks,  and  things  that  can  safely 
stick  out,  while  the  vast  inside,  is  crowded 
with  all  sorts  of  candies,  nuts,  pretty  books, 
and  everything  else  under  the  sun  that  can 
be  got  into  Christmas  stockings  or  can  do 
good  service  as  a  Christmas  gift.  The  jolly, 
^oughtful,  kind-hearted  old  saint  is  on  the 
top  of  a  house,  and  has  taken  out  his  memo¬ 
randum  book  to  see  how  many  and  what  ar¬ 
ticles  he  must  leave  at  this  particular  house. 
He  cannot  reach  his  head  to  rub  it  by  way 
of  refreshing  his  memory,  so  he  claps  his 
finger  to  his  nose  to  assist  his  search.  The 
full  moon  illuminates  his  book  so  he  could 
see  to  read  even  without  lighting  his  pipe, 
and  shows  his  abundant  suvery  beard  and 
hair,  and  brings  out  distinctly  the  holly 
leaves  which  he  has  carefully  put  in  his 
girdle  to  equip  himself  fitly  for  his  genial 
Christmas  task. 

Tlie  largest  of  the  Christmas  pictures  we 
offer  the  readers  of  Every  Saturday 
this  week  is  Mr.  Iloppin’s  double-page 
sketch  of  The  Christmas  Party.  With  a 
true  appreciation  of  the  fresh  simple  char¬ 
acter  of  the  anniversary,  the  artist  has 
given  the  evening  to  the  children,  putting 
most  of  the  grown  folks  in  the  background 
where,  on  such  an  occasion,  they  belong, 
but  considerately  leaving  the  good  grand¬ 
mother  with  her  youngest  grandchild  in 
her  lap,  guarding  the  relations  between 
child  and  cat,  and  careful  not  to  allow  bel- 
ligercr*  rights  to  either,  —  certainly  not  to 
the  ci'  .  We  are  permitted  also  to  see  one 
of  Mr.  iloppin’s  beautiful,  stylish  ladies  and 
one  of  bis  well-dressed  gentlemen  who  lend 
an  air  of  grace  and  refinement  to  the  occa¬ 
sion.  Tire  sturdy  Christmas-tree,  which  we 
may  well  believe  has  groaned  cheerily  with 
its  vast  variety  of  gifts,  has  been  relieved 
of  most  of  them  ;  and  now  the  little  chil¬ 
dren,  not  perhaps  understanding  fully  or  at 
all  the  tender  significance  of  the  holiday  of 


universal  Christendom,  yet  feeling  thorough¬ 
ly  that  it  is  a  merry,  bountiful  time,  march 
about  gayly  and  shout :  — 

“  0|ien  the  as  high  as  the  sky. 

And  let  King  George  and  his  host  pass  by.” 

The  coming  of  Christmas  must  bring  to 
many  a  home  in  England  and  this  country 
tender  thoughts  of  Charles  Dickens,  and 
recollections  of  all  the  wise  and  beautiful 
things  he  wrote  touching  the  season.  Tlie 
well-thumbed  old  volumes  will  be  taken 
down  from  the  shelf  for  rereading.  Per¬ 
haps  none  of  the  series  of  genial  Christmas 
books  will  be  turned  to  more  generally  than 
“  A  Christmas  Carol,”  —  the  loveliest  and 
most  human  sermon  ever  preached  on  Christ¬ 
mas.  How  many  lips  before  the  dav  is  over 
will  quote  Tiny  Tim’s  blessing  !  Thinking 
of  the  dead,  of  those  far  away,  and  of  the 
dear  ones  at  our  fireside,  what  more  tender 
and  direct  prayer  can  take  the  sha|)e  of 
words  than  Tiny  Tim’s  “  God  bless  us  every 
one  1  ”  His  pathetic  little  face  looks  out 
uj)on  us  in  Air.  Eytinge’s  exquisite  picture 
on  page  865,  “  Bob  Cratchit  and  Tiny 
Tim.”  This  drawing,  superbly  engraveil 
by  Mr.  Anthony,  is  worthy  of  the  sermon 
from  which  it  takes  its  text.  Tiny  Tim 
with  the  little  crutch  in  his  hand,  and 
honest  Bob  Cratchit  carrying  him  tenderly 
through  the  snowy  street,  is  a  picture  that 
should  entitle  Mr.  Eytinge  to  tlie  very  fore¬ 
most  rank  of  the  many  artists,  American 
and  English,  who  have  drawn  upon  their 
liest  resources  in  illustrating  the  writings  of 
Dickens. 

The  cluster  of  fresh  young  faces  on  page 
869,  is  appropriately  called  “  Christmas 
Morning  ”  and  represents  a  pair  of  happy 
little  people  overhauling  their  treasures 
with  an  interest  that  has  communicated  it¬ 
self  to  two  older  members  of  the  family. 
Old  Scrooge  himself,  before  he  had  reformed 
and  become  a  good-hearted  fellow,  could  not 
have  looked  upon  these  four  winsome  faces 
without  experiencing  a  thrill  of  sympathy 
with  the  season. 

A  wholly  different  group  of  people  ap¬ 
pears  in  the  engraving  on  page  868, — 
“  Christmas  at  Sea.”  It  is  a  jovial  party 
making  merrj-,  as  the  reader  will  observe, 
under  serious  difficulties.  They  have  nailed 
—  not  their  flag  to  the  mast,  but  —  their 
Christmas  pudding  to  the  deck,  and  are  de¬ 
termined  to  hold  out  to  the  last,  to  have  a 
good  time  or  die  in  the  endeavor. 

“  Coming  Home  for  the  Holidays  ”  forms 
the  subject  of  the  attractive  sketch  on  our 
first  page.  'The  mothers  and  fathers  who 
have  looked  forward  to  the  day  when  their 
boys  would  come  home  for  the  holiday  week, 
and  the  boys  themselves,  we  dare  say,  will 
appreciate  this  picture,  which  is  full  of 
capital  drawing. 
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HOME  NEWS. 

December  7. —  Hon.  Thomas  J.  Robertson 
was  re-elected  United  States  Senator  from 
South  Carolina  for  six  years,  from  March  4, 1871. 
The  same  day  Judge  Goldthwaite  was  elected 
Senator  from  Alabama  for  the  same  term. 

In  the  Senate,  Dec.  8,  a  bill  was  introduced 
by  Mr.  Wilson,  to  prevent  assessments  upon  Gov¬ 
ernment  employes  for  jiolitical  or  other  purposes. 
Any  official  allowing  sneh  assessment  or  employe 
paying  it,  is  made  liable  to  dismissal  and  a  fine  nut 
exceeding  $1,000.  It  also  prohibits  the  giving  of 
presents  or  gratuities  to  Government  officials  for 
anything  done  in  connection  with  their  officisl  du¬ 
ties.  Mr.  Pomeroy,  of  Kansas,  the  same  day  oflered 
a  joint  resolution  proposing  a  constitutional 
amendment  granting  suffrage  to  women. 

Mr.  Welsh,  one  of  the  Indian  agents  from  Phila¬ 
delphia,  reports  to  Secretary  Delano  that  the  Da¬ 
kota  Inftans  have  been  cheated  out  of  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  dollars;  and,  Mr.  Welsh  alleges,  with 
the  connivance  of  Commissioner  Parker. 

In  the  Senate,  December  9,  Mr.  Sumner  offered 
a  resolution  asking  for  tlie  correspondence  and  all 
instructions  to  Consuls  and  naval  officers,  relating 
to  the  proposed  annexation  of  San  Domingo,  and 
for  information  regarding  the  relations  of  San  Do¬ 
mingo  with  Hayti,  France,  and  other  Karojiean 
Powers.  Mr.  Cosserly  offered  a  resolution  asking 
for  minute  information  as  to  when  and  where,  and 
at  whose  request  the  army  and  navy  were  em¬ 
ployed  to  aid  the  civil  power.  State  or  Federal, 
either  by  enforcing  the  Revenue  laws,  or  assisting 
in  any  manner  at  the  State  or  Federal  elections, 
or  contests  arising  out  of  the  same,  or  preserving 
the  public  ])eace,  except  in  Indian  disturbances, 
or  in  any  way  other  than  in  guarding  and  preserv¬ 
ing  the  forts,  posts,  and  places  and  property  of  the 
United  States.  Among  the  bills  introduced  was 
one  to  discontinue  the  ranks  of  Admiral  and  Vice- 
Admiral  in  the  navy  after  vacancies  occur  in  the 
same,  and  to  reduce  the  number  of  Rear-Admirals 
to  three,  and  of  Commodores  to  six  by  omission  to 
fill  vacancies  hereafter  occurring. 

Hon.  William  Gaston  was  elected  Mayor  of  Bos¬ 
ton,  Dec.  12,  with  a  Board  of  Aldermen  consisting 
of  seven  Republicans  and  five  Democrats.  The 
election  turned  on  reform  in  the  City  Government 
rather  than  upon  party  politics. 

Senator  Schurz,  of  Missouri,  on  the  12th  of  De¬ 
cember,  introduced  the  following  resolution :  That 
the  disqualifications  and  disabilities  imposed  upon 
persons  lately  in  rebellion  again.st  the  government 
of  the  United  States  were  dictated  by  imperative 
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public  necessities,  nnd  not  by  a  spirit  of  hatred  and 
vindictiveness,  and  that  as  soon  as  such  public 
necessities  cease,  a  due  regard  for  the  fundamental 
principles  of  our  government,  as  well  as  every  con¬ 
sideration  of  sound  statesmanship,  demands  the 
removal  of  those  disqualifications  and  disabilities. 

Deo.  12  a  very  animated  discussion  took  place 
in  the  House  of  Representatives,  on  the  bill  abol¬ 
ishing  the  offices  of  Admiral  and  Vice-Admiral. 

Mon.  Charles  Francis  Adams  delivered  au  ad¬ 
dress  on  “  American  Struggles  for  Neutrality," 
before  the  New  York  Historical  Society,  on  the 
evening  of  Deo.  13. 

Colonel  George  Hughes,  who  ranked  high  in  the 
regular  army  at  the  time  of  the  Mexican  War,  in 
which  he  distinguished  himself  for  courage  and 
skill,  and  was  appointed  Military  Governor  of 
Puebla  by  General  Taylor,  died  at  his  residence  in 
Anne  Arundel  County,  Md.,  on  Saturday,  Dec. 
3.  He  represented  that  State  in  the  Thirty-sixth 
Congress. 

Rev.  Dr.  Welsh  died  at  his  residence  near  Al- 
bftuy  on  Thursday  night,  Dec.  8,  aged  seventy- 
six.  He  had  been  nearly  fifty  years  in  the 
ministry.  He  was  one  of  the  best  known  and 
most  eloquent  clergymen  in  the  Baptist  denomina¬ 
tion. 

Mrs.  Laura  Wolcott  Gibbs,  daughter  of  Gover¬ 
nor  Oliver  Wolcott,  Secretary  of  the  Treasury 
under  Washington,  died  at  New  York,  Dec.  10. 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 

The  War.  —  In  regard  to  the  grand  sortie  re¬ 
ported  in  our  lost,  Gen.  Ducrot  issued  the  follow¬ 
ing  order  :  “  Vincennes,  Dec.  4.  —  Soldiers:  After 
two  days  of  glorious  battles  you  have  recrossed 
the  Marne,  having  found  that  your  efforts  were 
'"ruitless.  When  the  enemy  has  not  time  to  con¬ 
centrate  or  prepare  to  continue  the  vain  sacrifice 
f  life,  let  us  renew  the  contest  with  increased  ani- 
sation,  nnd  raise  our  hearts  to  the  level  of  the 
scrifice  demanded  by  the  holy  cause,  for  which 
VB  must  not  hesitate  to  sacrifice  our  lives.” 

Private  letters  from  Versailles  say  that  the  Ger- 
mn  losses  before  Paris  and  on  the  Loire  since  the 
28h  instant  are  immense.  Correspondents  are  for- 
bieJen  to  communicate  the  truth.  The  official  re¬ 
tuns  show  the  losses  at  over  12,000,  with  many 
retfns  lacking.  The  result  of  the  fighting  in  the 
lara  circle  of  the  investment  in  the  east,  south, 
and  southeast  is  that  all  the  positions  taken 
rem4n  iii  possession  of  the  French  and  under  the 
comoand  of  their  guns. 

A  blegram  from  the  Grand  Duke  of  Mecklen¬ 
burg  itates  that  the  loss  of  the  Mecklenburg  troops 
in  theVnttles  from  the  2d  to  the  4th  of  December, 
were  1,200. 

A  dsspatch  from  King  William  to  Queen  Augu*^ 
ta  conlrms  the  report  that  10,000  prisoners,  77 
cannon  and  4  gunboats  were  captured  at  Orleans. 
The  Kiig adds:  “V'onTursten  nas  carried  Gidy, 
.Tnnvey,und  Prinis  by  storm,  and  ^lanteuffel  occu¬ 
pied  Roien  after  victorious  encounters.  Goeben 
now  holia  the  city.  Eight  heavy  guns  were  found 
in  the  inPenchments.” 

King  Milliam  telegraphs  under  the  date  of  Dec. 
8th,  to  Qieen  Augusta:  — 

"  There  was  severe  and  successful  fighting  yes¬ 
terday,  netr  Meung.  More  resistance  is  expected 
there.  Um  gun,  several  mitrailleuses,  and  one 
hundred  aul  fifty  prisoners  were  taken." 

The  Gratd  Duke  of  Mecklenburg  reports  from 
Jleung,  un^r  date  of  the  lOtb,  as  follows:  “  The 
enemy  violoitly  attacked  us  yesterday,  but  was 
victoriously  repulsed  at  all  points,  notwithstanding 
the  great  siperiority  of  his  forces.  Our  losses 
were  even  smaller  than  in  the  engagement  of  the 
day  previous." 

The  Official  .Toumal  of  Dec.  9  announces  that 
the  Governmest  has  removed  to  Bordeaux.  Offi¬ 
cial  decrees  appoint  Gen.  Bourbaki  to  tbe  command 
of  the  First  Army,  and  Gen.  Ohauzay  to  that  of 
tbe  Second  Army,  into  which  the  Army  of  the 
Loire  has  been  divided.  Gen.  D’Aurelles  de 
Paladines  refuses  the  command  of  the  military 
camp  at  Cherbourg  which  has  been  offered  him. 

It  IS  reported  from  London,  Dec.  9,  Gambetta  bad 
asked  for  an  armistice  to  enable  tbe  National  As¬ 
sembly  to  be  elected,  and  to  request  that  M.  Fa- 
vre  be  permitted  to  leave  Paris  to  consult  his  col¬ 
leagues  and  conduct  negotiations.  He  admits  that 
he  has  lost  hope  in  tbe  prosecution  of  a  successful 
struggle,  and  has  no  expectation  of  defending  Tours. 
The  army  of  the  Loire  has  been  beaten  in  detail, 
and  Gambetta  declines  tbe  responsibility  of  a  fur¬ 
ther  struggle  or  of  making  peace.  The  Assembly, 
he  says,  must  decide. 

After  the  army  of  Loire  was  defeated.  General 
Trochu  received  a  letter  from  General  Von  Moltke, 
announcing  tbe  fact,  and  offering  safe  conduct  to 
such  parties  as  might  be  designated,  to  verify  the 
news.  The  offer  was  refused  by  the  government, 
who  at  once  issued  a  proclamation  to  the  people  of 
Paris,  giving  information  of  the  proposition  or  Von 
Moltke  and  their  reply  thereto,  and  saying  that 
even  if  the  statement  was  true  they  would  still 
have  tbe  right  to  expect  a  great  movement  of  the 
nation  to  their  assistance,  and  that  they  will  con¬ 
tinue  the  combat. 

^  Prussia.  —  It  was  stated  at  Berlin,  Dec.  6,  that 
King  Louis  of  Bavaria  had  addressed  a  note  to  King 
John  of  Saxony,  advocating  the  proposal  to  offer 
to  King  William  the  title  of  Emperor  of  Germany. 
On  the  8th  it  was  announced  that  King  John  sig¬ 
nified  his  acquiescence  in  the  proposal,  and  on  the 
same  day  President  Simson  stated  in  tbe  North 
German  Parliament  that  a  note  had  been  received 
from  Bismarck,  in  which  be  stated  that  King  Wil¬ 
liam  had  accepted  the  title.  It  is  added  that  person¬ 
ally  the  King  is  reluctant  to  do  this,  but  yields  to 
the  persuasions  of  his  crowned  lieges. 

We  learn  from  Berlin  that  the  French  military 
officers  now  prisoners  of  war  in  Germany  protest 
against  the  restoration  of  the  Bonapartes. 

Great  Britain.  —  Mr.  Gladstone  wrote  a  letter 
dated  Nov.  30,  to  Mr.  Edmund  Dease,  M.  P.  for 
Queen’s  County,  Ireland,  acknowledging  the  receipt 
of  a  petition  praying  for  the  intervention  of  Eng¬ 
land  in  behalf  of  the  temporal  authority  of  ffie 
Pope.  Mr.  Gladstone  says  ller  Majesty’s  Govern¬ 
ment  has  not  interfered  with  any  of  the  changes  in 
Rome  since  the  election  of  Pius  IX.,  but  it  feels 
bound  to  make  provision  necessary  for  the  protec¬ 
tion  of  the  person  of  the  Pope,  and  an  ade(]uato 


support  of  his  dignity,  personal  freedom,  and  tbe 
independence  of  his  spiritual  functions. 

An  immense  Catholic  meeting  was  held  on  the 
night  of  Dec.  11,  in  St.  James  Hail,  London. 
The  platform  was  crowded  with  the  nobility  and 
gentry.  Archbishop  Manning  said  tbe  English 
Catholics,  comparatively  few  in  numbers,  echoed 
the  voice  of  millions  of  Catholics  in  Ireland  and 
America,  and  must  be  heeded,  belong!^  as  it  does 
to  the  freest  countries  in  the  world.  Ine  voice  of 
tbe  Catholics  in  England,  Holland,  and  Belgium,  on 
behalf  of  the  Pope,  is  loud.  Un  being  tola  that  he 
is  morally  a  prisoner  in  the  hands  of  a  sanguinary 
mob.  Sir  George  Bowyer  said  statesmen  must  be 
taught  that  Ir^and  is  not  to  be  trifled  with.  Mr. 
Gladstone’s  name  was  received  with  mingled  ap¬ 
plause  and  shouts  of  disapprobation. 

A  large  meeting  of  the  Liberal  League  was  held 
tbe  same  night  for  the  purpose  of  protesting 
against  a  dowry  of  the  national  money  to  Princess 
Louise.  Bitter  speeches  were  made  contrasting 
the  pauperism  of  the  country  —  there  being 
137,0U0  paupers  in  London  alone  who  are  dying 
of  starvation — to  the  wealth  of  the  Queen,  who 
draws  £400,000  a  year,  besides  other  large  sums, 
for  tbe  royal  family.  She  does  nothing  in  return. 
The  least  she  might  do  is  to  imitate  the  example 
of  the  poorest  workmen  and  provide  for  her  own 
children. 

An  influential  committee  has  been  formed  in 
London,  with  Thomas  Hughes  as  chairman,  and  in¬ 
cluding  many  representative  men,  for  the  purpose 
of  obtaining  all  possible  security  for  the  mainte¬ 
nance  of  peace  with  America.  The  committee  con¬ 
siders  it  inexpedient  to  take  public  action  until  the 
Eastern  question  is  settled. 

It  is  now  said  that  tbe  conference  between  the 
great  powers  to  the  treaty  of  Paris,  appointed  for 
Hie  discussion  of  the  Eastern  question,  will  be  held 
in  London  during  the  first  week  in  January. 

Spain.  —  The  Duke  of  Aosta  will  set  out  for 
Spain  about  New  Year’s.  On  receiving  the  Span¬ 
ish  Crown,  he  said:  "  I  have  before  me  a  smooth, 
and,  I  hope,  a  happy  coarse  to  pursue.  You  pre¬ 
sent  to  my  view  a  more  extended  horizon,  and  in¬ 
vite  me  to  duties  always  elevated,  but  now  of  the 
utmost  moment.  1  accept  the  noble  mission  con¬ 
scious  of  its  difficulties.” 

It  is  reported  from  Madrid,  Dec.  9,  that  Ex- 
Queen  Isabella  has  sent  a  formal  protest  from  Ge¬ 
neva  against  the  election  of  the  Duke  of  Aosta,  as 
King  of  Spain.  She  states  that  she  has  no  inten¬ 
tion  of  appmling  to  force.  All  the  political  fac¬ 
tions  in  Spain  are  violently  attacking  Prim  and  the 
party  supporting  the  Duke  of  Aosta. 

Miscellaneous.  —  The  Italian  Parliament  was 
opened  Dec.  6,  by  the  King,  who  said  in  his  j 
speech  that  with  Rome  for  the  capital  tbe  edifice 
begun  by  Charles  Albert  would  be  crowned,  and 
the  freeclom  of  Italy  secured.  With  regard  to  the 
Pope,  he  said  it  was  the  duty  of  the  nation  to  se¬ 
cure  to  the  Supreme  Pontiff  tbe  free  exercise  of 
his  religious  offices  and  the  maintenance  of  bis  re¬ 
lations  with  tbe  Catholic  world.  With  regard  to 
tbe  Spanish  Crown,  he  said  a  sister  nation  had  in¬ 
vited  bis  son  to  rnle  over  her  destinies,  and  he  re¬ 
joiced  in  tbe  great  honor  conferred  on  his  dynasty, 
and  it  would  bring  equivalent  benefits  to  Spain. 

Cristobal  Mendoza,  Cuban  Ex-Secretary  of 
Foreign  Affairs,  was  lately  executed  at  Puerto 
Principe.  In  a  letter  written  just  before  his  death 
he  advised  bis  countrymen  to  lay  down  their 


FINANCIAL  AND  COMMERCIAL. 

December  7. 

FatzNCUL 

Lonhon.  —  Consols,  92)^  ;  U.  8.  5-20’s,  1802,  89;  do- 
1867,  90‘i. 

Frankfobt.  —  U.  8.  5'20’8,  1862,  94^*. 

NSW  Yoax. — Odd,  1101^  ;  U.  8. 6’s,  1881, 113j>.' ;  5-20’s, 
1862,  ;  do.  1867, 109 ‘4. 

CoEXsaoiAi,. 

LivsBPOOL.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  81^d. ;  rsd  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  10s.  9d. 

Nsw  York.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  15>je. ;  red 
winter  wheat,  C  1.45  @  1.47. 

CBioaeo.  —  Spring  wheat,  f  1.07 >4  (No.  2). 

December  8, 

Financul 

London.  —  Consols,  92>(  ;  C.  8.  5-20’s,  1862,  89*^  ;  do. 
1867,  W0>«. 

New  Yobx-  —  Gold,  110 ;  U.  8.  6’s,  1881,  US'; ;  5  20’s, 
1862,  107^  i  do.  1867, 109J»'. 

COMMSBCIAL. 

Lnrsxpooi.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  Sl^d. 

New  Yobx.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  16^c. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  $  1.45  @  1.46)4. 

Chicago.  —  Spring  wheat,  8 1.00)4  (No.  2). 

December  0. 

Financial. 

London.  —  Consols,  9*2)4  ;  U.  8.  5-20’8,  1862,  88)4  ;  do. 
1887,  90)4. 

Fnankfobt.  -  U.  8.  5.20’s,  1802,  Uy,. 

Nsw  Yobx.  —  Gold,  110)14 ;  D.  8.  6’8, 1881, 113)4  i  6-20’i, 
1862, 107)4  ;  do.  1867, 109)*. 

ComiSBOIAL. 

LivxxrooL.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  8)4d. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  10s.  Sd. 

Nsw  Yoax.  —  Cotton,  middling  upland],  15)4c. ;  red 
winter  wheat,  8 1.45. 

OuCASO.—  Spring  wheat,  8 1.06  (No.  2). 

December  10. 

Financial. 

London.  —  Consols.  92)4  ;  IT.  8.  5-20’s,  1862, 88)4 ;  do. 
1867, 90)4. 

FBANxrosT _ D.  8.  V20’s,  1862,  94)4. 

Nsw  Yobx.  —  Gold,  110)4 }  U.  8.  6’s,  1881, 113)4  !  5-20% 
1862, 108  ;  do.  1867, 110)4. 

COMXXBOIAL 

LmxpooL.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  8)4d. 

Nsw  Yoax.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  15)4o. ;  red 
winter  wheat,  8142  @  1.46. 

CuiCASO.  —  Spring  wheat,  8 1.05  (No.  2). 

December  18. 

Financial 

London.  —  Console,  92 ;  U.  8.  5-20'i,  1862,  88)4  ;  do. 
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THE  MARQUIS  DE  VILLEMER. 

By  GF.OROE  SAND. 
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[Translated  from  the  French  for  Every  Saturday,  by  Ralph  Keeler.] 


XI.  ( Conlinued.) 

The  Duke  had  a  vajiue  suspicion  of  the 
truth  so  far  as  his  brother  was  concerned ; 
but  this  suspicion  was  dissipated  when  he 
saw  the  latter  suddenly  recover  his  gayety. 
lie  did  not  imagine  the  alternations  of  de¬ 
pression  and  reaction  through  which  this 
troubled  soul  was  passing,  and,  thinking  he 
might  now  with  impunity  bestow  attention 
upon  Caroline,  “  You  are  not  well,”  .«aid 
he,  “I  see  that  you  are  really  suffering! 
Mother,  do  have  a  care ;  Mile,  de  Saint- 
Geneix  has  been  looking  pale  for  some  time 
past.” 

“  Do  you  think  so  ?  ”  asked  the  Marchion¬ 
ess,  looking  at  Caroline  with  some  interest. 

“  Are  you  ill,  my  darling  ?  Do  not  conceal 
it  from  me.” 

“  I  am  remarkably  well,”  said  Caroline. 

“  It  is  true  that  I  feel  to-day  a  somewhat  un¬ 
usual  desire  for  fresh  air  and  sunshine ;  hut  ‘ 
it  is  nothing  at  all.” 

“  But  it  is  something,  though,”  returned 
the  Marchioness,  regar^ng  her  attentively, 

“  and  the  Duke  is  right.  You  are  very  much 
changed.  You  must  go  take  the  fresh  air 
at  once,  or  retire  to  your  room,  perhaps.  It 
is  too  warm  here.  I  expect  a  whole  com¬ 
pany  of  neighbors  this  evening.  I  have  no 
need  of  you ;  I  give  you  a  holiday.” 

“  Do  you  know  what  will  restore  you  ?  ” 
asked  the  Duke  of  poor  Caroline,  now  thor¬ 
oughly  vexed  by  the  attention  of  which  she 
was  the  object :  “  you  ought  to  ride  horseback. 
The  little  rustic  quadruped  that  I  told  vou 
about  is  gentle  and  strong.  Would  you  like 
to  try  him  ?  ” 

“  All  alone  ?  ”  demanded  the  Marchion¬ 
ess  ;  “  and  a  horse  not  prmierlv  trained  ?  ” 

I  am  sure  that  Mile.  Caroline  would  he 
amused,”  smd  the  Duke.  “  She  is  brave, 
she  is  afraid  of  nothing,  as  I  very  well  know. 
Besides,  I  will  have  an  eye  to  her  myself ;  I 
will  answer  for  her.” 

He  insisted  so  much  that  the  Marchioness 
asked  Caroline  if  this  horseback  ride  would 
be  really  to  her  taste. 

“  I'es,”  she  replied,  impelled  by  the  neces¬ 
sity  of  escape  from  the  oppression  which 
was  wellnigb  crushing  her.  “I  am  just 
childish  enough  to  be  amused  in  that  way ; 
hut  some  other  day  will  do  better.  I  have 
no  wish  to  make  a  display  of  my  riding  be¬ 
fore  the  people  whom  yon  expect,  especially 
as  my  first  appearance  is  likely  to  be  verj- 
awkward.” 

“  Well,  then,  you  shall  go  into  the  park,” 
said  the  Marchioness ;  “  it  is  deeply  shaded, 
30  that  no  one  can  witness  your  first  attempt ; 
but  I  want  somebody  to  Ibllow  you  on  horse¬ 
back, —  old  Andre,  for  instance.  He  is  a 
good  squire,  and  has  a  staid  nag,  for  which 
you  can  exchange  yours,  if  he  is  too  un¬ 
ruly.” 

Yes,  yes,  that ’s  it !  ”  exclaimed  the  Duke. 
“  Andr4  on  old  Blanche,  that  is  perfect.  I 
will  superintend  the  start  myself,  and  all 
will  go  well.” 

“  But  a  side-saddle  ?  ”  inter]x>sed  the 
Marquis,  apparently  indifferent  to  this  eques¬ 
trian  project. 

“  There  is  one ;  I  saw  it  in  the  saddle- 
room,”  replied  the  Duke,  quickly.  “  I  will 
run  and  arrange  all  that.” 

“And  a  riding-habit?”  said  the  Mai^ 
chioness. 

“  The  first  long  skirt  will  be  sufficient,” 
said  Caroline,  suddenly  bent  upon  braving 
the  hostile  air  of  the  Mar^s  and  of  escap¬ 
ing  from  his  presence,  ^e  Marchioness 
bade  her  make  her  preparations,  and,  lean¬ 
ing  upon  the  arm  of  her  second  son,  she 
went  to  meet  her  visitors  as  they  ar¬ 
rived. 

When  Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  came  down 
the  winding  staircase  from  her  room  in  the 
little  tower,  she  found  the  horse  already 
saddled,  and  held  by  the  Duke  in  person 
before  the  small  arched  door  which  looked 
out  on  the  lawn.  Andrd  was  there  also, 
mounted  upon  an  old  cabbage-carting  nag 
of  proverbial  leanness  and  very  miserably 
accoutred,  for  everything  belonging  to  the 
stable  was  in  complete  cusorder.  Confined 
strictly  to  what  was  necessary,  even  neces¬ 
sary  things  had  not  as  yet  been  put  into 


order.  The  Marriuis,  more  embarrassed  in 
his  circumstances  than  he  was  willing  to 
confess,  intrenched  himself  behind  the  habit 
of  blaming  his  own  negligence,  while  the 
Duke,  suspecting  tbe  truth,  declared 
that,  for  his  own  part,  he  preferred  hunting 
on  foot,  as  a  check  to  his  tendency  to  cor¬ 
pulence. 

To  equip  Jacquet  (that  was  the  name  of 
the  farm-colt,  raised  twelve  hours  ago  to  the 
dignity  of  saddle  horse)  had  been  no  small 
undertaking,  and  Andre,  bewildered  by  this 
sudden  fancy,  would  not  have  been  prompt 
in  finding  the  side-saddle  and  putting  it  in  a 
condition  for  use.  The  Duke  had  done 
everything  himself,  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
with  the  swiftness  and  skill  of  a  practised 
hand.  He  was  in  a  lively  perspiration,  and 
Caroline  was  confused  enough  to  see  him 
holding  the  stirrup  for  her,  arranging  the 
curb,  and  tightening  the  girths  as  if  he  had 
been  a  jockey  by  prolession,  laughing  at  the 
incongruity  of  things,  and  playing  his  part 
gayly,  while  he  paid  her  all  the 'hundred 
little  attentions  which  a  fraternal  prudence 
could  dictate. 

When  Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  had  started 
off  on  a  trot,  after  having  thanked  him  cor¬ 
dially  and  begged  him  not  to  be  anxious 
about  her,  the  Duke  dismissed  Andre,  nim¬ 
bly  mounted  the  beast  of  the  cabbage  cart, 

filunged  the  spurs  into  his  sides,  and  reso- 
utely  followed  Caroline  into  the  shadows  of 
the  park. 

I  “  What !  is  that  you  ?  ”  said  she  to  him. 
stopping  after  the  first  gallop.  “  Y'ou,  your 
Grace  the  Duke,  mounted  in  that  fashion, 
and  taking  the  trouble  to  escort  me !  Xo, 
that  cannot  be.  I  will  not  have  it ;  let  us 
go  back  again.” 

j  “  Why,  how  so  ?  ”  he  asked.  “  Are  you 
'afraid  to  be  alone  with  me  now  ?  Have  we 
■not  met  each  other  here  in  these  avenues  at 
jail  hours,  and  have  I  ever  annoyed  you  with 
«my  eloquence  ?  ” 

“  No,  certainly  not,”  said  Caroline,  with 
entire  confidence.  “  I  have  no  such  whims 
as  that,  you  know  very  well ;  hut  that  horse 
of  yours  —  it  is  a  torture  to  you.” 

“  Are  you  comfortable  on  yours  ?  ” 

“  Perfectly.” 

“In  that  case  we  could  not  be  better 
suited.  As  for  mvself,  I  take  great  delight 
in  riding  this  white  nag.  See!  Don’t  I 
look  as  well  as  I  should  upon  a  blooded 
steed?  Down  with  all  prejudice;  let  us 
amuse  ourselves  with  a  gallop !  ” 

“  But  what  if  this  creature’s  legs  should 
give  out  ?  ” 

“  Bah !  it  will  do  well  enough.  And  it 
it  does  break  my  neck,  why,  I  shall  have 
the  extreme  happiness  of  knowing  that  it 
happens  in  your  service.” 

ITie  Duke  lanced  this  bit  of  flattery  v/ith 
a  tone  of  gayety  which  could  not  alarm  Caro¬ 
line.  They  set  out  on  a  gallop  and  made 
the  circuit  of  the  park  quite  bravely. 
Jacquet  behaved  excellently,  showing  no 
vicious  inclinations  of  any  kind ;  besides. 
Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  was  a  good  rider,  and 
the  Duke  noticed  that  she  was  as  graceful 
as  she  was  skilful  and  self-possessed.  She 
had  improvised  a  long  skirt  by  dexterously 
letting  down  a  hem  ;  she  had  thrown  over 
her  shoulders  a  jacket  of  white  dimity,  and 
her  little  straw  gardening  hat  on  her  blond 
curls,  dishevelled  by  the  race,  was  wonder- 
fiillv  becoming.  Animated  by  the  pleasure 
of  tile  ride,  she  looked  so  remarkablv  beau¬ 
tiful  that  the  Duke,  following  with  kis  eye 
the  elegant  moulding  of  her  form,  and  me 
brilliant  smile  which  played  about  her  can¬ 
did  mouth,  felt  himself  dazzled  by  them. 
“  The  devil  take  the  oath  which  I  let  them 
get  fium  me  so  unsuspectingly  !  ”  said  he  to 
himself.  “  Who  would  have  thought  I 
should  have  so  much  trouble  in  keeping 
it?”  But  it  was  necessary’  that  Caroline 
should  be  the  first  to  betray  herself,  and  the 
Duke  led  her  slowly  around  the  park  again 
to  let  the  horses  breathe,  but  all  to  no  pur¬ 
pose  ;  she  chatted  with  a  witty  freedom  and 
general  good-humor,  which  did  not  admit 
the  idea  of  any  jiaintul  agitation. 

“  O,  so,  that  is  it  ?  ”  thought  he,  as  they 
I  recommenced  their  gallop.  “  You  imagine 
I  that  I  am  going  to  dislocate  my  joints  on 
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this  Apocalyptic  beast  to  converse  just  as 
we  should  under  the  maternal  eye  ?  Some 
one  else  may  try  it  tor  all  me  !  I  am  facing 
to  sadden  your  tranquil  gratitude  by  a  re¬ 
treat  which  will  give  you  material  lor 
reflection.” 

My  dear  triend,”  said  he  to  Caroline,  — 
he  sometimes  allowed  himselt'  to  use  this 
expression  in  a  tone  of  easy  good-nature,  — 
“  you  are  very  sure  of  Jacquet  now,  are  you 
not  ?  ” 

“  Perfectly  sure.” 

“  He  is  not  at  all  inclined  to  shy,  and  is 
not  hard-bitted  ?  ” 

“  Not  at  all.” 

“  Very  well,  if  you  are  willing,  I  will  leave 
vou  to  yourself,  and  send  Andre  in  my 
place.” 

“  Do  so,  do  so  by  all  means  1  ”  replied 
Caroline,  quickly;  “or  don’t  send  any  one 
at  all.  1  will  go  around  the  park  once 
more,  and  then  1  will  take  the  animal  back 
to  Andre.  Really,  I  shall  enjoy  cantering 
alone,  and  it  pains  me  to  see  you  so  fright¬ 
fully  jolted.” 

“*0,  it  is  not  that,”  responded  the  Duke, 
resolved  upon  a  bold  stroke.  “  I 'm  not  vet 
so  old  as  to  be  afraid  of  a  hard  horse ;  i>ut 
I  remember  that  Madame  d’Arglade  is  com¬ 
ing  to-night.” 

“  Not  to-night ;  to-morrow.” 

“Tljat  is  not  certain,”  said  the  Duke, 
watching  for  the  effect  his  words  might 
produce. 

“  O,  then,  perhaps,  you  are  better  in¬ 
formed  than  1  am.” 

“  Perhaps,  my  dear  friend  I  Madame 
d’Arglade  —  In  fact,  it  is  sufiicient  —  ” 

“  Ah !  indeed  ?  ”  replied  Caroline,  laugh¬ 
ing.  “  I  did  not  know.  Go  quickly,  then ; 
1  shall  escape,  and  —  a  thousand  thanks 
again  for  your  kindness.” 

She  was  about  to  start  her  horse,  but  the 
Duke  detained  her.  “  What  I  am  doing 
now  is  not  polite,  to  say  the  least  of  it.” 

“  It  is  better  than  polite ;  it  is  very  good 
of  you.” 

“  O,  then  you  have  had  enough  of  my 
comply  ?  ” 

“That  is  not  what  I  mean.  I  say  that 
your  impoliteness  is  a  proof  of  your  confi- 
(lence  in  me,  and  that  I  take  it  as  such.” 

“  Do  you  think  she  b  pretty,  —  Madame 
d’Arglade,  I  mean  ?  ” 

“  Very  pretty.’ 

“  How  old  is  she,  precuely  ?  ” 

“Very  nearly  my  own  age.  We  were 
together  at  the  convent.” 

“  I  know  it.  W’ere  you  great  friends  ?  ” 

“  No,  not  exactly ;  but  she  has  shown 
much  interest  in  me  since  my  mbfovtunes.” 

“  Yes,  it  was  she  who  was  the  means  of 
bringing  j’ou  here.  Why  did  you  detest 
each  other  at  the  convent  ?  ” 

“  We  did  not  detest  each  other ;  we  were 
not  very  intimate,  —  that  was  all.” 

“  And  now  Y  ” 

“  Now  she  is  kind  to  me,  and  consequent¬ 
ly  I  like  her.” 

“  Then  you  like  people  who  are  kind  to 
you  ?  ” 

“  Is  not  that  nahu-al  ?  ” 

“  Then  you  like  me  a  little,  for  it  seems 
to  me  that!  am  not  unkind  to  you  myself?  ” 
“  Certainly,  you  are  excellent,  and  I  like 
you  very  much.” 

“  Just  hear  how  she  says  that !  I  love 
my  nurse  dearly,  but  I  love  to  ride  on  my 
rocking-horse  better  still !  Come,  tell  me, 
you  don’t  mean  to  prejudice  your  little 
friend  d’Arglade  against  me,  do  you  ?  ” 

“  Prejudice  her  against  you  1  There  are 
some  words  in  your  vocabulary  which  do 
not  get  into  mine.” 

“  1  es,  that  is  true,  I  beg  pardon.  It  is 
because  —  you  see,  she  b  suspicious  —  she 
may  question  you.  You  will  not  fail  to  tell 
her  that  I  have  never  made  love  to  you  ?  ” 

“  O,  as  to  that,  count  upon  her  knowing 
the  truth,”  replied  Caroline,  starting.  And 
the  Duke  hea^  her  laugh  as  she  rode  off 
at  full  speed. 

“  There !  ”  said  he  to  himself,  “  I  have 
lied,  and  it  is  trouble  wasted.  1  have  made 
a  precious  blunder,  have  n’t  I  ?  She  does 
n’t  love  any  one,  — or  else  she  has  a  little 
lover  somewhere,  in  reserve  against  the 
day  when  a  thousand  crowns  shall  be  forth¬ 
coming  to  set  up  housekeeping  with.  Poor 
girl !  If  I  had  them,  I  would  give  them  to 
her !  It ’s  all  the  same ;  I  have  been  ridicu¬ 
lous.  Perhaps  she  saw  it  too.  Perhaps 
she  will  laugh  at  me  with  her  ‘  dear  friend,’ 
when  she  writes  to  him  secretly,  fir  she 
does  write  a  great  deal.  If  I  did  think  so  I 
—  But  I  have  given  my  word  of  honor.” 

The  Duke  withdrew,  trying  to  laugh  at 
himself,  but  annoyed  at  losing  his  game,  and 
almost  angry. 

Just  as  he  was  leaving  the  wood,  he  saw 
a  man  gliding  into  it  cautiously.  The  even¬ 
ing  had  come ;  he  could  dbtingubh  nothing 


about  this  man  except  his  furtive  move¬ 
ments,  in  trying  to  penetrate  the  thicket. 
“  Stop,  stop,”  thought  ho,  “  this  is  perhaps 
the  lover  in  question,  coming  to  make  a 
mysterious  visit.  By  Jove !  I  will  be  sat¬ 
isfied  on  that  point  I  I  will  know  who  it 
is  I  ”  He  dismounted,  gave  a  vigorous  blow 
with  his  riding-whip  to  Blanche,  who  needed 
neither  urging  nor  guiding  to  take  the  road 
to  her  stable,  and  stole  away  under  the  trees 
in  the  direction  which  Caroline  had  taken. 
It  would  have  been  almost  impossible  to 
find  the  man  in  the  coppice,  and  besides 
there  was  the  risk  of  giving  him  the  alarm. 
To  walk  noiselessly  in  the  dark  shadows, 
along  the  walk,  and  to  see  how  these  two 
persons  would  meet  and  conduct  themselves 
was,  he  considered,  by  far  the  surest  course. 

Caroline  had  already  ceased  thinking 
at  all  about  the  Duke.  After  having  be¬ 
comingly  withdrawn  to  avoid  disclosures 
hardly  proper  for  her  to  hear,  and  which 
had  astonished  her  coming  from  the  lips  of  a 
man  so  well  bred,  she  had  brought  the  little 
horse  down  to  a  slow  pace,  lest  she  might 
come  in  contact  with  the  boughs  in  the 
darkness.  And,  indeed,  she  felt  inclined 
rather  to  think  her  own  thoughts  just  then 
than  to  ride  at  greater  speed.  An  absorbing 
anxiety  weighra  upon  her  mind.  The  atti¬ 
tude  of  the  Manpis  toward  her  was  inex¬ 
plicable  and  almost  offensive.  She  searched 
tor  the  cause  of  this  in  the  most  secret  re¬ 
cesses  of  her  conscience,  and  finding  nothing 
there  amiss,  she  reproached  herself  for 
thinking  so  much  about  it.  He  was  perhaps 
subject  to  certain  whims,  like  many  people 
absorbed  in  gi-eat  tasks ;  and  after  all,  even 
if  she  had  b^ome  displeasing  to  him,  was 
he  not  about  to  be  married^  and  would  not 
thejoyofll.e  Marchioness  > be  so  complete 
that  a  poor  young  lady  companion  could 
leave  her  without  ingratitude  Y 

W’hile  she  was  thus  thihking  of  her 
future,  promising  herself  that  sue  would 
speak  about  it  to  Madame  d’Arglade,  who 
would  perhaps  aid  her  in  finding  another  sit¬ 
uation,  her  horse  was  stopped  suddenly,  and 
she  saw  before  her  a  man  whose  movements 
frightened  her. 

“  Is  it  you,  Andr^  ?  ”  asked  she,  as  she 
perceived  that  her  horse  seemed  to  be  obey¬ 
ing  a  well-known  hand.  And  as  there  was 
no  answer  and  she  could  distinguish  nothing 
of  the  clothes  worn  by  the  person  confront- 
ii^  her,  she  added,  quickly  and  anxiously, 
“Is  it  you,  your  Grace  the  Duke?  Why 
do  you  stop  me  ?  ” 

She  received  no  reply ;  the  man  had  dis¬ 
appeared;  the  horse  was  free.  She  was 
overcome  by  a  vague  fear,  and,  not  daring 
to  turn  round,  she  urged  Jacquet  forward, 
and  returned  to  the  house  on  a  gallop  with¬ 
out  seeing  any  one. 

The  Duke  was  ten  paces  off  when  this 
singular  encounter  took  place.  He  saw 
nothing,  but  heard  the  frightened  voice  of 
Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  at  the  moment  of  the 
horse’s  sudden  stop.  He  sprang  forward, 
and  finding  himselt  face  to  face  with  an  un¬ 
known  person,  he  seized  him  by  the  collar, 
demanding,  “  Who  are  you  ?  ” 

The  unknown  person  struggled  vigorously 
to  escape  from  wis  investigation ;  but  the 
Duke,  who  was  a  very  powerful  man,  dragged 
his  adversary  out  of  the  wood  into  the 
path.  There,  what  was  his  ineffable  sur¬ 
prise  to  recognize  his  brother  1 

“  Heavens  I  Urbain,”  cried  he ;  “  did  I 
not  strike  you  ?  It  seems  to  me  that  I  did. 
But  why  (fid  n’t  you  answer  me  ?  ” 

“  I  don’t  know,”  replied  M.  de  Villemer, 
much  agitated.  “  I  did  not  recognize  your 
voice  1  Did  you  speak  to  mp  ?  Whom  did 
you  take  me  for,  then  ?  ” 

“  For  a  robber,  in  sober  earnest  I  Did 
you  not  firighten  Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  just 
now  ?  ” 

“I  perhaps  frightened  her  horse,  unin¬ 
tentionally.  Where  is  she  ?  ” 

“  Why,  she  was  afraid  and  took  to  flight. 
Did  you  not  hear  her  riding  off  toward  the 
house  ?  ” 

“  And  why  should  she  have  been  afraid 
of  me  ?  ”  rejoined  the  Mai^uis,  with  singular 
bitterness.  “  I  did  not  wish  to  offend  her.” 
And  then,  weary  of  deception,  he  added, 
“  I  merely  want^  to  speak  to  her !  ” 

“  About  whom  ?  About  me  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  perhaps.  I  wanted  to  know 
whether  she  Iovm  you.” 

“  And  why  did  n’t  you  speak  to  her  ?  ” 

“  I  do  not  know.  1  could  not  say  a  word 
to  her.” 

“  Are  you  in  pain  ?  ” 

“  Yes.  I  am  ill,  very  ill,  to-day.” 

“  Let  us  go  in,  brother,”  said  the  Duke. 
“  I  see  that  you  are  in  a  fever,  and  the  dew 
is  falling.” 

“  No  matter  I  ”  said  the  Marquis,  seating 
himself  on  a  block  at  the  edge  of  the  walk. 
“  I  wish  I  was  dead  I  ” 


“  Urbain  !  ”  cried  the  Duke,  a  sudden 
light  striking  him  at  last ;  “  it  is  you  who 
are  in  love  with  Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix !  ” 

“I  in  love  with  her?  Is  she  not,  —  is 
she  not  yours  ?  ” 

“  Never,  since  you  love  her !  On  my  part 
it  was  only  a  caprice,  an  idle,  selfish 
vanity ;  but,  as  truly  as  I  am  my  father’s 
son,  she  has  not  the  least  inclination  toward 
me;  she  has  just  simply  understood  nothing 
of  my  artifices ;  she  is  as  pure,  as  free,  and 
as  proud  as  on  the  day  she  came  among 
us.” 

“Why  did  you  leave  her  alone  in  this 
wood  after  you  had  brought  her  out  into 
it  ?  ” 

“  Ah !  you  suspect  me  after  the  solemn 
assertion  that  I  have  just  made  I  Can  it  be 
that  love  is  making  you  insane  ?  ” 

“You  have  plaved  with  your  promise 
about  this  young  lady.  For  you,  in  (ques¬ 
tions  of  gsulantry,  oatlis  count  nothing; 

1  know  that.  If  it  were  otherwise,  wouI(i 
you  and  your  fortunate  compeers  be  able  to 
persuade  so  many  women?  Do  you  not 
know  how  to  slip  away  from  all  engage¬ 
ments?  Was  it  honorable,  this  absurd 
manoeuvring,  —  which  may  have  been  very 
skilfully  done  for  aught  I  know  about  such 
games,  —  to  draw  her  into  your  arms  through 
mscination,  through  spite,  through  all  the 
weak  or  bad  impulses  in  woman’s  nature  ? 
Is  there  anything  that  you  do  respect  ?  Is 
not  virtue,  in  your  eyes,  an  infirmity  of  which 
a  p<x>r  innocent  girl,  helpless  and  inex¬ 
perienced,  must  be  cured  ?  Is  not  the  abyss 
into  which  you  want  to  see  her  fling  herself, 
in  your  opinion,  the  rational  condition,  for¬ 
tunate  or  fatal,  of  a  girl  without  a  dowry 
and  without  an  ancestry?  Seel  did  you 
not  mock  me  this  very  morning,  when  you 
wished  to  persuade  me  that  you  would 
marry  her  ?  And  this  is  what  you  said  only  a 
moment  ago ;  <  It  is  you  who  are  in  love  with 
her.  For  me,  it  was  only  a  fancy,  an  idle, 
selfish  vanity.’  Come,  it  is  frightful,  —  this 
libertine  vanity  of  yours  !  It  drags  down 
into  the  mire  all  that  comes  near  you! 
Your  very  gaze  soils  a  woman,  and  it  is  too 
much  for  me  already  that  this  girl  has  under¬ 
gone  the  insult  of  your  thoughts.  I  love 
her  no  longer.” 

Having  spoken  thus  to  his  brother  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life,  the  Marquis  rose  and 
strcxle  away  from  him  swiftly  with  a  kind  of 
gloomy  hatred  and  with  a  curse  seemingly 
irrevocable. 

The  Duke,  beside  himself,  arose  immedi¬ 
ately  to  demand  satisfaction.  He  even  took 
a  few  steps  in  pursuit  of  his  brother,  then 
stopped  abruptly  and  returned,  throwing 
himself  down  on  the  spot  whieh  Urbain  had 
just  left.  He  was  the  victim  of  a  terrible 
conflict ;  irritated,  furious,  he  still  felt  that 
the  person  of  the  Marquis  was  sacned  to  him ; 
he  was  not  in  the  habit  of  rendering  to  him¬ 
self  a  just  accoimt  of  his  own  famts,  and 
yet  in  spite  of  himself,  he  felt  none  the  less 
overwhelmed  by  the  language  of  truth.  He 
wrung  his  hands  courvilsively,  and  great 
tears  pf  rage  and  grief  flowed  down  his 
cheeks, 

Andr6  came  to  find  him,  having  been 
sent  by  his  mother.  'The  visitors  were  gone, 
but  Madame  d’Arglade  had  arrived,  ^ey 
were  astonished  not  to  see  him.  The  Mar¬ 
chioness,  knowing  that  he  had  ridden 
Blanche,  was  afraid  that  the  unfortunate 
horse  might  have  been  crushed  under 
him. 

He  followed  the  servant  mechanically,  and 
asked,  just  as  he  was  going  into  the  house, 
“  Where  is  M.  de  Villemer  Y  ” 

“  In  his  room,  your  Grace.  I  saw  him 
go  in.” 

“  And  Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  ?  ” 

“  She  has  also  gone  to  her  room ;  but  Ma¬ 
dame,  the  Marchioness  has  informed  her  of 
the  arrival  of  Madame  d’Arglade  and  she 
will  come  down  again  soon.” 

“  Very  good  I  Go  tell  M.  de  Villemer 
that  I  wish  to  speak  with  him.  In  ten  min¬ 
utes,  I  will  go  up  to  his  room.” 


Madame  d’Arglade  was  the  wife  of  a 
great  provincial  dignitary.  She  had  ob¬ 
tained  an  introdncuon  to  the  Marchioness 
de  Villemer  at  the  South,  when  the  latter 
was  passing  the  summer  there  upon  a  large 
estate,  since  sold  to  pay  the  debts  of  her 
eldest  sou.  Madame  d’Arglade  had  that 
particular  kind  of  narrow  and  persevering 
ambition  of  which  certain  wives  of  officials, 
small  or  great,  furnish  quite  remarkable 
specimens.  To  rise  in  oraer  to  shine,  and 
to  shine  in  order  to  rise,  —  that  was  the  sole 
thought,  the  sole  dream,  the  sole  talent,  the 
sole  principle  of  this  little  woman.  Rich, 
and  without  an  ancestry  to  boast  of,  she  had 


bestowed  her  dowry  upon  a  ruined  noble 
to  servo  as  security  for  a  place  in  the  de¬ 
partment  of  finance,  and  to  add  splendor 
to  her  house ;  for  she  understood  perfectly 
wqll  that,  in  that  condition  of  life,  the  best 
way  to  acquire  a  large  fortune  was  to  begin 
by  having  one  suitalne  to  her  position  and  by 
sending  it  liberally.  Plump,  active,  pret 
ty,  cool,  and  adroit,  she  considered  a  certain 
amount  of  coquetry  as  a  duty  of  her  station, 
and  secretly  prided  herself  upon  the  lofty 
science  which  consists  in  promising  with 
the  eyes  but  never  with  the  pen  or  the  lips, 
in  muing  transient  impressions,  but  calling 
forth  no  abiding  attachments,  and,  lastly,  in 
gaining  her  objects  by  surprise,  without  ap¬ 
pearing  to  hold  them,  and  never  descending 
to  ask  for  them,  that  she  might  find  herseff 
supported  on  all  occasions  by  useful  friends, 
she  gathered  them  up  everywhere,  received 
every  one  with  no  great  nicety  of  choice, 
with  a  well-acted  good-nature  or  thought- 
lespess,  and,  in  tine,  she  penetrated  skilful¬ 
ly  into  the  most  exclusive  families  and  was 
not  long  in  contriving  to  become  indispen¬ 
sable  to  them. 

It  was  thus  that  Madame  d’Arglade  had 
wormed  herself  into  what  was  almost  an  in¬ 
timacy  with  Madame  de  Villemer,  in  spite  of 
the  prejudice  of  that  noble  lady  against  her 
origin,  her  position,  and  the  occupation  of 
her  husband ;  but  Ldonie  d’Arglade  parad¬ 
ed  her  own  complete  lack  of  political  opin¬ 
ions,  and  dexterously  went  round  begging 
pardon  of  every  one  for  her  utter  incapacity 
and  nothingness  in  this  regard,  —  which 
was  her  expedient  to  shock  no  one,  and  to 
make  people  forget  the  compulsory  zeal  of 
her  husband  for  the  cause  he  served.  She 
was  gay,  heedless,  sometimes  silly,  laughing 
loudly  at  herself,  but  inwardly  laughing  at 
the  simplicity  of  others,  and  managing  to 
pass  for  the  most  ingenuous  and  disinter¬ 
ested  creature  in  the  world,  while  all  her 
proceedings  were  based  on  calculation,  and 
all  her  impulses  were  premeditated. 

She  had  very  well  understood  that  a  cer¬ 
tain  class  of  society,  however  divided  in 
opinion  it  may  be,  is  always  held  together 
bjr  some  indissoluble  tie  of  kinship  or  expe¬ 
diency,  and  that,  upon  occasion,  all  its 
shades  of  difference  are  blended  by  one  ani¬ 
mating  spirit  of  caste  or  of  common  interest. 
She  was  quite  well  aware,  then,  that  she 
needed  acquaintance  with  the  Faubourg  St. 
Germain,  where  her  husband  was  not  usual¬ 
ly  admitted,  and,thank8  to  Madame  de  Ville¬ 
mer,  whose  good-nature  she  had  adroitly 
captivated  by  her  prattle  and  untiring 
“  ava^ability,”  she  had  gained  a  foothold  in 
certain  drawing-rooms,  where  she  pleased 
people  and  passed  for  an  amiable  child  of 
no  great  consequence. 

This  child  was  already  twenty-eight  years 
old  and  did  not  appear  more  than  twenty- 
two  or  twenty-three,  although  balls  were  a 
little  fatiguing  to  her;  she  had  managed  to 
preserve  so  much  engaging  sauciness  and 
simplioiU'  that  no  one  perceived  her  grow¬ 
ing  a  trifle  too  fleshy.  She  showed  her  little 
dazzling  teeth  when  she  smiled,  lisped  in 
her  speech,  and  seemed  intoxicated  with 
dress  and  pleasure.  In  fine,  no  one  sus¬ 
pected  her  and  perhaps  there  was  really 
nothing  to  dread  in  her,  since  her  first  in¬ 
terest  was  to  appear  good-natured  and  to 
make  herself  inoffensive;  but  it  required 
great  exertion  in  any  one  who  did  not  want 
to  find  himself  suddenly  entangled  witlr  her. 

It  was  in  this  way  that,  without  being  on 
her  guard  and  all  the  while  declaring  tliat 
she  would  take  no  step  to  influence  the  min¬ 
istry  of  the  citizen  king,  Madame  de  Ville¬ 
mer  had  found  herself  inveigled  into  effect¬ 
ing  more  or  less  directly  LcSonie’s  with¬ 
drawal  from  her  province.  Thanks  to  Ma¬ 
dame  de  Villemer  and  to  the  Duke  d’Aldria, 
M.  d’Ar^de  had  just  received  an  appoint¬ 
ment  in  Taris,  and  his  wife  had  written  to 
the  Marchioness  :  “  Dear  Madame,  I  owe  to 
you  my  life ;  you  are  my  guardian  angel.  I 
quit  the  South,  and  I  shall  only  touch  at 
Paris ;  for,  before  establishing  myself  there, 
before  beginning  to  rejoice  and  amuse  my¬ 
self,  before  everything,  in  a  word,  I  want  to 
go  and  thank  you  and  prostrate  myself  before 
you  at  S<ival  for  twenty-four  hours,  and  tell 
you  during  those  twenty-four  hours  how 
much  I  love  yon  and  bless  you. 

“I  will  be  with  you  on  the  10th  of  June. 
Say  to  his  Grace  the  Duke  that  it  will  be 
the  9th  or  the  11th,  and  that,  in  the  mean 
time,  I  thank  him  for  having  been  so  kind 
to  my  husband,  who  is  going  to  write  him 
on  his  own  account.” 

This  pretended  uncertainty  as  to  the  day 
of  her  arrival,  was,  on  the  part  of  Madame 
d’Arglade,  the  graceful  reception  of  a  joke 
which  the  Duke  had  often  made  about  the 
ignorance  of  days  and  hours  that  she  always 
affected.  The  Duke,  witli  all  his  cunning 
with  reg-ard  to  women,  had  been  completely 
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duped  by  Lconie.  lie  thought  her  silly,  and 
had  a  way  of  addressing  her  thus :  “  That ’s 
it !  You  are  coming  to  see  my  mother  to¬ 
day,  Monday,  Tuesday,  or  Sunday,  the 
seventh,  sixth,  or  fifth  day  of  the  montli  of 
November,  September,  or  December,  in 
your  blue  or  gray  or  rose-colored  dress,  and 
you  are  going  to  honor  us  by  supping,  dining, 
or  breakfasting  with  us,  or  with  them,  or  with 
other  people.” 

The  Duke  was  not  at  all  taken  with  her. 
She  amused  him,  and  the  small  talk  and 
witticism  which  characterized  his  manner 
with  her  were  merely  as  a  mask  for  a  sort 
of  desultory  groping  about  in  the  dark, 
which  Madame  d’Arglade  pretended  not  to 
notice  but  of  which  she  knew  very  well  how 
to  keep  clear. 

When  the  Duke  entered  the  presence  of 
Madame  d’Arglade  and  his  mother,  he  was 
still  much  disturbed,  and  the  change  in  his 
lountenance  struck  the  Marchioness. 
“  Bless  me  I  ”  cried  she,  “  there  has  been 
some  accident  I  ” 

“None  at  all,  dear  mother.  Reassure 
yourself;  oyery thing  has  passed  off  finely, 
i  have  been  a  little  cold,  that  is  all.” 

He  was  really  cold,  although  he  had  still 
on  his  brow  tno  perspiration  of  vexation 
and  anger.  He  drew  near  the  fire  which 
burned  every  evening,  at  all  seasons  of  the 
year,  in  the  drawing-room  of  the  Marchion¬ 
ess  ;  but,  after  a  few  moments,  the  habit  of 
self-mastery,  which  is  the  whole  science  of 
fashionable  life,  and  the  brilliant  pyrotech¬ 
nics  of  Liionie’s  words  and  smiles,  dispelled 
his  bitterness. 

Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix  now  came  forward 
to  embrace  her  old  companion  at  the  con¬ 
vent.  “  Ah  I  but  you  are  pale,  too,”  said 
the  Marchioness  to  Caroline.  “You  are 
concealing  something  from  me !  There  has 
been  some  accident  —  I  am  sure  of  it  — 
with  those  infernal  beasts.” 

“  No,  Madame,”  replied  Caroline,  “  none 
at  all,  I  assure  you,  and,  to  relieve  your 
anxiety,  I  will  tell  you  everything :  1  have 
been  very  much  frightened.” 

“Real'y?  By  what,  pray?”  asked  the 
Duke ;  “  it  certainly  was  not  by  your  horse  ?  ” 

“  Perhaps  it  was  by  you,  your  Grace. 
Come,  was  it  you  who  stopped  mv  horse  for 
sport,  while  I  was  alone  walking  him  slowly 
in  the  green  avenue  ?  ” 

“  Well,  yes,  it  was  I,”  replied  the  Duke. 
“I  wanted  to  see  whether  you  were  as 
brave  as  you  seemed.” 

“  And  I  was  not.  I  ran  like  a  terrified 
cliicken.” 

“  But  you  did  not  cry  out,  and  you  did 
not  lose  your  presence  of  mind,  — that’s 
something.” 

They  told  Madame  d’Arglade  about  the 
horseback  ride.  As  was  her  custom,  she 
pretended  to  take  veiy  little  notice  of  what 
was  said;  but  she  lost  not  a  word,  and 
asked  herself  earnestly  whether  the  Duke 
had  deceived  or  wanted  to  deceive  Caroline, 
and  whether  this  combination  might  not  be 
useful  in  some  way  at  a  future  day.  The 
Duke  left  the  ladies  together,  and  went  up 
to  his  brother’s  room. 


THE  COURTLY  POETS. 

The  title  of  this  book  describes  it  accu¬ 
rately.*  In  the  words  of  the  editor, 
“  most  of  these  poems  are  little  more  than 
the  comparatively  idle  words  of  busy  men, 
whose  end  was  not  writing,  even  while  they 
wrote.”  This  common  quality  gives  some¬ 
thing  like  an  unity  of  interest  to  the  verses 
of  men  so  different  as  Raleigh,  Wotton, 
Bacon,  Sidney,  Sandys,  Lodge,  Dyer,  Es¬ 
sex,  James  I.,  Montrose.  We  cannot  help 
regretting  that  Dr.  Hannah  did  not  begin 
his  collection  with  Surrey,  Wyatt,  and 
Sackville,  in  order  that  the  list  might  have 
been  even  more  complete  and  various.  But 
Raleigh  is  in  fact  the  central  figure  of  the 
group.  Dr.  Hannah  tells  us  that  it  was  his 
special  purpose  “  to  do  an  act  of  justice  to 
the  memory  of  Sir  Walter  Raleigh.”  He 
has  consequently  devoted  much  time  and 
labor  to  the  sifting  and  authentication  of 
the  verses  ascribed  to  this  great  man,  and 
has  succeeded  in  presenting  for  the  first 
time  to  the  English  public  a  really  critical 
edition  of  his  poems.  Before  the  publica¬ 
tion  of  this  volume  the  collections  of  Raleigh’s 
songs  were  both  defective  and  redundant. 
While  much  spurious  matter  passed  current 
as  his  composition,  critics  like  Hallam  could 
reject  his  authorship  of  “  The  Soul’s  Er¬ 
rand.”  The  rest  of  the  book  consists  of  the 
poems  of  Wotton,  and  a  selection  from  the 
miscellanies  of  about  a  dozen  rhymesters  of 
the  Jacobean  and  Caroline  period.  It  must 
be  admitted  thitt  a  g^edt  many  of  these  ver* 

*  Courtly  Poets  ;  from  Baleigb  to  Montrose.  Eiliteil  by 
«.  IUmkah,  Wanten  of  Trinity  College.  Lontftttl.  18T«. 


sifiers  are  but  mediocre ;  the  three  sonnets 
of  Sir  Philip  Sidney,  which  Dr.  Hannah 
has  placed  among  them,  some  of  the  grave 
melodics  of  Sandys,  Dyer’s  song  “  My 
Mind  to  me  a  Kingdom  is,”  and  Bacon’s 
weighty  meditations  on  “  'The  World,”  ap- 
jiear  rari  uuiiteii  in  guryile  vasto  of  paltry 
and  affected  nothings.  'The  Elizabethan 
style  did  not  admit  of  respectable  medioc¬ 
rity.  It  was  either  great  and  forcible  or 
else  petty  and  conceited.  Of  the  truth  of 
this  remark  this  volume  offers  ample  evi¬ 
dence. 

Nothing  strikes  one  more  in  reading  the 
verses  of  these  courtly  poets  tlian  their  wea¬ 
riness  of  courts  and  contempt  of  human 
greatness.  Something  must  allowed  for 
fashion ;  it  was  thought  proper  to  prefer  the 
country  to  the  city,  a  life  of  innocent  ob¬ 
scurity  to  brilliant  fame.  But  the  com¬ 
plaints  of  Raleigh,  Bacon,  Wotton,  and 
Dyer,  are  too  profound  and  solemn  to  be 
merely  affected.  They  are  worth  attention, 
as  the  words  of  men  familiar  with  greatness. 
Raleigh  says :  — 

“  Wbat  if  our  life  t  Tbe  play  of  paaiion. 

Our  mirtb  1  The  music  of  derision. 

Our  motbers’  wombs  tbe  tiriufr  houses  be, 

Where  we  are  dressed  for  life's  short  comedy.” 

The  sweeter  muse  of  Wotton  replies  with 
no  less  bitterness :  — 

“  Fame 's  but  a  hollow  echo  ;  gold,  pure  clay  } 

Honor  the  darling  but  of  one  short  day.” 

Bacon  is  more  comprehensive  in  de¬ 
spair  :  — 

“  The  world ’s  a  bubble,  and  the  life  of  man 
Less  than  a  span  ; 

In  bis  conception  wretched,  from  the  womb, 

Bo  to  the  tomb.” 

Over  all  the  poetry  of  Raleigh  there  rests 
a  cloud  of  deep  melancholy  and  solemn 
meditation.  We  need  not  quote  from  “  The 
Lie,”  that  bitterest  invective  of  a  wounded 
soul,  or  from  “  'The  Pilgrimage,”  that  quaint¬ 
est  allegory  of  a  mind  surcharged  with 
grievances  and  wrongs.  Both  of  these 
poems  are  the  obvious  expression  of  intense 
and  present  passion.  It  is  enough  to  point 
to  the  verses  found  in  Raleigh’s  Bible,  or  to 
the  “  Poesy  to  prove  Affection  is  not  Love.” 
Allowing  for  some  repetition  of  the  same 
thought,  the  latter  is  a  very  remarkable 
poem  for  the  depth  of  its  reflection  and  the 
force  of  its  expression.  The  following  lines 
are  not  unworthy  of  Ben  Jonson’s  muse :  — 

“  Desire  himself  runs  out  of  breath. 

And,  getting,  doth  but  gain  bis  death  ; 

Desire  nor  reason  hath  nor  rest. 

And,  blind,  doth  seldom  choose  tbe  best ; 

Desire  attained  is  not  desire. 

But  as  the  cinders  of  the  fire.” 

The  sententious  and  weighty  force  of 
Raleigh  is  exchanged  in  Wotton  for  delicate 
sentiment  and  exquisite  purity  of  stvle.  A 
few  of  Wotton’s  poems,  especially  the  well- 
known  verses  to  me  Queen  of  Bohemia,  the 
lines  upon  a  “  Happy  Life,”  and  the  “  Fare¬ 
well  to  the  Vanities  of  the  VVorld,”  if  that  in¬ 
deed  be  Wotton’s,  are  unsurpassable  for  ease 
and  ele^nce.  The  following  stanza,  from  a 
poem  of  an  uncertain  author  in  the  style  of 
Wotton,  may  be  quoted  for  the  artless 
piquancy  bordering  on  quaintness  by  which 
it  adds  new  grace  to  an  old  thought : — 

“  Oo  1  let  the  diviog  negro  seek 
For  gems  bid  in  some  forlorn  creek  j 
We  all  pearls  scorn. 

Save  what  the  dewy  mom 
Congeals  upon  each  little  spire  of  grass. 

Which  careless  shepherds  bea'  down  as  they  pass  ; 
And  gold  ne’er  here  appears. 

Bare  what  the  yellow  Ceres  bears.” 

With  one  other  quotation,  this  time  firom 
the  veritable  Wotton,  we  will  close.  It  is  an 
epitaph  on  Sir  Albert  Morton’s  wife  :  — 

“  He  first  deceased  ;  she  for  a  little  tried 
To  lire  without  him,  liked  it  not,  and  died.” 


SFjfOR  Pascdal  de  Gatangob  is  en¬ 
gaged  in  continuing  the  “  Calendar  of  Let¬ 
ters,  Despatches,  and  State  Papers  relating  to 
the  negotiations  between  England  and  Spain, 
preserved  in  the  Archives  at  Simancas  and 
elsewhere.”  This  useful  book,  begun  by  the 
late  G.  A.  Bergenroth,  under  the  auspices 
of  the  Master  of  the  Rolls,  was  brought 
down  by  the  editor  to  the  year  1525,  the 
last  event  noticed  in  it  beinjr  the  capture  of 
Francis  the  First  at  the  Battle  of  Pavia. 
Senor  de  Gayangos  is  to  carry  on  the  Cal¬ 
endar  from  this  date  through  the  remainder 
of  Henry  the  Eighth’s  reign,  and  perhaps 
to  the  death  of  Queen  Mary.  The  materi¬ 
als  for  this  period  are  said  to  be  more  abun¬ 
dant  at  Vienna  and  Brussels  than  at  Siman¬ 
cas.  Many  original  letters  of  Queen  Kath¬ 
erine  have  been  found  at  Vienna.  Docu¬ 
ments  will  also  be  brought  forward  show¬ 
ing  that  Wolsey,  Cromwell,  the  Duke  of 
Norfolk,  and  other  English  ministers  and 
courtiers  were  regular  pensioners  on  the 
bounty  of  the  Spanish  Crown. 


HIS  ONLY  FRIEND. 

(SxE  Ekgravixg  ox  Page  864.) 

BOTHERS  and  sisters  have  passed  from  me. 
Parents  1  never  knew ; 

Beneath  the  sod  where  the  gravestones  be. 
Telling  the  false  and  true. 

My  kindred  sleep,  and  a  vagabond  I 
Have  only  my  dog’s  society. 

Together  we ’ve  tramped  it  many  a  day, 
'I'ramped  it  early  and  late. 

Cheering  each  other  upon  the  way 
With  many  a  friendly  chat; 

For  we  talk  together,  we  two  fast  friends, 

In  a  speech  that  none  other  comprehends. 

He  does  not  barter  his  friendship  for  gain. 

For  he  loves  the  hand  that  gives ; 

Yet  the  food  I  offer  is  scant  and  plain. 

Befitting  our  vagabond  lives ; 

And  though  others  have  fed  him  bounteously. 
Does  he  yearn  for  their  fleshpots  1  No,  not  he. 

He  knows  my  whistle,  he  knows  my  hand, 
Touching  him  in  his  sleep ; 

He  fetches  and  carries  at  my  command, 

Faithful  watch  doth  he  keep. 

His  tail  is  an  abstract  of  all  that ’s  wise ; 

There ’s  a  world  of  love  in  his  sober  eyes. 

He  was  but  a  pup  when  he  came  to  me. 
Gamesome,  merry,  unconth ; 

We  have  grown  together,  but  somehow  he 
Has  the  soonest  run  through  his  youth ; 

For  now  he 's  a  sage  old  dog,  while  I 
Am  a  stripling  still.  Can  yon  tell  me  why  ? 

The  dog’s  existence  waxes  and  wanes, 

Ere  &e  man’s  has  scarce  begun ; 

Come,  tell  me,  my  dog,  if  a  dog  complains 
That  his  course  so  soon  is  run  ? 

Are  your'years  though  few  mneh  longer  than 
onrs  1 

Is  a  lifetime  measured  by  thought,  not  hours  I 

Does  one  roan  live  a  dozen  good  years 
While  others  live  but  one  1 
Ab  !  't  is  but  a  matter  of  smiles  and  tears 
Whra  all  is  said  and  done. 

Who  knows,  old  friend,  but  you  yet  may  be 
The  only  mourner  to  mourn  for  me  1 


RANDOM  NOTES. 


— The  lecture  which  Tom  Hughes  recent¬ 
ly  delivered  in  Boston,  “  John  to  Jonathan,” 
forms  the  opening  paper  in  the  December 
number  of  Macmillan’s  Magazine. 

—  Children  are  used  as  spies  by  Prussia  I 
It  is  said  that  a  good  many  of  the  prisoners 
captured  at  and  about  Orleans  are  chiMren 
under  ten  years  old,  natives  of  Alsace,  who, 
speaking  both  French  and  German,  were 
found  useful  as  spies. 

—  Another  eminent  artist  has  fallen  in 
the  service  of  France.  This  is  M.  Otto 
Weber,  the  animal  painter.  He  was  slain 
fighting  in  the  ranks  of  the  Parisian  Gardes 
Mobiles.  He  was  born  in  Berlin,  and  was 
a  pupil  of  M.  T.  Couture. 

—  According  to  accounts  from  Paris  the 
once  gay  Boulevards  must  be  dreary  enough 
in  the  evening.  Only  one  street  lamp  in  three 
is  lighted,  and  the  cafts,  which  close  at  half- 

?ast  teu,  are  put  on  half-allowance  of  gas. 

'o  mend  matters,  every  one  who  likes  is 
allowed  to  put  up  a  shed  on  the  sidewalk  to 
sell  his  goods,  or  to  collect  a  crowd  by  play¬ 
ing  a  dirge  on  a  fiddle. 

—  The  Boston  Advertiser  notices  it  as  an 
odd  coincidence  that  two  eminent  poets, 
writing  on  themes  totally  different,  in  the 
same  number  of  a  magazine,  should  have 
lines  so  nearly  alike  as  this,  by  Mr.  Whit¬ 
tier,  — 

by  tovtr  my  lips  he  kissed,'^ 

and  this,  by  Dr.  Holmes,  — 

“  Lift  that  lovtT  ha*  »ec*r  ki**id." 
in  two  poems  in  the  January  Atlantic 
Monthly. 

—  Littell’s  Living  Age  recently  printed  a 
poem  entitled  “Autumn  Woods,”  crediting 
the  stanzas  to  Public  Opinion,  an  English 
periodical.  The  N.  Y.  Evening  Post  thus 
pleasantly  explains  the  state  of  the  case : 
“  An  American  author,  W.  C.  Bryant,  has 
behaved  towards  this  periodical  with  great 
injustice.  Some  forty  years  before  Public 
Opinion  was  started,  he  wrote  and  published 
the  poem  in  question,  an  act  which  may  be 
called  plagiarism  by  anticipation,  and  which 
has  the  effect  of  depriving  the  English 
weekly  of  whatever  credit,  great  or  little, 
might  be  gained  by  a  first  publication.” 

—  A  correspondent  at  present  locked  up 
in  Paris,  writes,  “I  hope  I  sha’  n’t  utterly  hor¬ 
rify  your  readers,  and  henceforward  b^ome 
a  social  outlaw,  if  I  confess  to  having  this 
morning  eaten  at  one  of  the  best  restaurants 
in  Paris  —  rat.  Two  months  ago  1  should 
have  been  as  much  appalled  at  the  bare 
idea  of  perpetrating  such  an  atrocity  as, 
perhaps,  any  other  civilized  man.  But, 


first,  one’s  principles  receive  a  dangerous 
shock  in  eating  horse ;  then  you  meet  friends, 
ordinarily  decent,  respectable  people,  who 
tell  you  that  they  have  been  avowedly  eat¬ 
ing  cat,  and  that  vou  have  yourself  already 
been  served  in  the  same  way  if  you  have 
ever,  at  no  matter  what  restaurant,  ordered 
rabbit.  One’s  ^astronomic  conscience  grad¬ 
ually  hardens,  1  suppose,  in  an  atmosphere 
of  this  kind,  and  so  when  this  morning  1 
met  a  friend  on  the  Boulevards  just  alMut 
breakfast-time,  who  asked  me  to  come  with 
him  into  Hall’s,  as  he  had  there  ordered 
rats,  instead  of  at  once  running  away,  or 
perhaps,  trying  to  knock  him  down,  I  ^;Teed 
to  go  and  just  look  at  them.  Iliey  looked 
very  good,  served  up  in  a  salmi,  with  gravy 
and  toast,  and  my  friend  pronounced  them 
“  excellent  ” ;  and  so  1  did  eat,  or  rather 
taste,  and  am  obliged  to  confess  that  I  should 
have  no  objection  to  repeat  the  experiment 
to-morrow.  The  flesh  was  white  and  very 
delicate,  like  young  rabbit,  but  with  more 
flavor.” 

—  A  writer  in  an  English  paper  gives 
some  interesting  details  concerning  the  con¬ 
duct  of  a  Prussian  camp.  The  Prussians 
always  form  their  camp  in  the  shape  of  a 
square,  whatever  may  be  the  strength  of 
the  force  obliged  to  bivouac.  Their  brigades, 
divisions,  and  army  corps  are  distinguished 
by  electric  beacons,  or  ordinarj-  lights  cov¬ 
ered  with  white  or  many-colored  glasses, 
the  object  of  which  is,  first,  to  mark  the 
abode  of  the  generals ;  secondly,  to  facilitate 
the  communication  of  orders  emanating 
trem  those  in  command.  This  mode  of  light¬ 
ing  might  be  introduced  with  advantage  in¬ 
to  the  French  army,  for  there  have  been 
many  instances  during  the  late  campaign  of 
orders  from  head-quarters  never  reaching 
the  generals  at  all.  The  Prussian  camps 
are  guarded  by  sentries  scattered  on  the 
wings  and  fronts,  thirty  or  forty  paces  from 
each  other,  taking  care  to  cross  each  other 
continually,  so  as  to  prevent  any  soldier  or 
stranger  from  going  out  without  orders,  or 
entering  without  a  safe-conduct.  The  sen¬ 
tinels  at  the  outposts  are  generally  placed 
checkerwise,  and  united  to  the  guards  (who 
are  placed  in  the  manner  prescribed  by 
Frederick  the  Great)  by  little  posts  of  cav¬ 
alry  charged  with  immediately  informing  the 
main  body  of  any  surprise.  The  fires  are 
lit  in  the  morning  and  let  out  at  nightfall ; 
no  cooking  is  done  by  the  Prussians  when 
they  arrive  at  the  bivouac  by  night.  'There 
are  some  fires  to  show  the  genei^  direction 
of  the  line  of  sentries,  but  they  cannot  be 
seen,  the  flank  on  the  side  which  the  enemy 
might  attack  being  masked  by  slopes.  'The 
Prussians  always  throw  up  earthworks; 
they  carefully  avoid  sounding  clarions  or 
beating  drums,  either  in  their  camp  or  in 
action.  Every  officer  or  soldier  has  a 
whistle  which  enables  the  chiefs  to  perform 
the  different  calls  and  the  men  to  give  warn¬ 
ing  of  the  approach  of  the  enemy,  to  call 
each  other,  and  to  seek  their  company  when 
they  have  strayed.  'The  Prussians  never 
use  the  drum  and  clarion  except  in  a  con¬ 
quered  country,  as,  for  example,  the  Meuse. 


PERSONALS. 


—  Bayard  Taylor  passed  a  few  days  last  week 
with  his  friends  in  Boston. 

—  A  newspaper  critic  calls  the  admirers  of 
Anthony  Trollope’s  novels  “  Trollopologers.” 

—  M.  Granier  de  Cassagnac  is  publishing  a 
jonrnal  at  Brussels  under  the  title  of  L’Echo 
de  la  Patrie. 

—  Marshal  Canrobert  is  now  at  Stuttgart, 
Marshal  Leboeuf  at  Aix-la-Chapelle ;  Marshal 
Bazaine  remains  at  Wilhelmshuhe. 

—  It  is  stated  that  M.  Rochefort  intends  to 
resume  the  publication  of  the  Zanfeme,’_thus  call¬ 
ing  bock  “  the  light  of  other  days.” 

—  There  are  at  present  in  Germany  upwards 
of  25,000  widows  and  120,000  fatherless  children 
owing  to  the  losses  in  the  Landwebr  corps. 

—  Every  Russian  surname  has  a  meaning. 
Very  curiously  as  applied  to  the  pepperv  char¬ 
acter  of  the  Chancellor  of  that  Empire,  the  root 
of  Gortschakoff  is  gortscha,  the  translation  of 
which  is  “snakeweed,”  or  jtolygonum  bislorta, 
or  hydropiper. 

—  The  London  Court  Journal  says,  “  it  may 
not  generally  be  known  that  she  is  affianced  to 
M.  Rousseau,  a  French  gentleman  of  moderate 
fortune.  After  her  marriage,  which  will  not 
take  place  just  at  present,  she  intends  to  give  up 
the  stage  as  a  profession.” 

—  M.  Hoff,  correspondent  of  several  German 
papers  at  the  head-quarters  of  Versailles,  recently 
committed  suicide.  The  cause  is  said  to  be  an 
order  which  he  received  to  leave  Versailles, 
because  he  had  stated  in  one  of  his  letters  that 
advantages  were  granted  to  English  correspond¬ 
ents  which  were  refused  to  him  and  his  German 
colleagues.  Mr.  Hoff  must  have  been  hard  up 
for  an  excuse. 
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CHSUTMAS  AT  SEA.  (Sss  Paox  862.) 


CllUlSTMAS  MOllNING.  (See  I’age  862.; 
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EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOICE  READING. 
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“CHOICE,  CHARMING,  CHEAP.” 

THE  NURSERY. 


A  FRIEND  IN  NEED. 

Sek  Ehgraviso  on  Page  861. 

Thou  art  returned  at  last,  beloved  bird  !  — 

I  knew  thy  wondrous  instinct  had  not  errcil ; 
Thou  hast  ontsped  the  Prussian  hawks,  —  1 
knew 

Thy  pinions  would  be  true ! 

Thou  hast  not  wholly  ’scaped  unhurt,  poor 
thinf; : 

There  is  a  stain  of  blood  upon  thy  winR. 

Some  Uhlan  doubtless 't  was  that  marked  thy 
fli(tht 

High  through  the  blue  o’erbead,  and  in  his  spite 
Took  aim :  the  shot  just  grazed,  then  spent  its 
force 

In  air,  and  fell,  while  thou  s^’st  on  thy  course. 
But  thou  ’rt  returned,  and  1  could  almost  dance 
For  joy !  —  It  means  we  have  not  knelt  in 
vain ; 

It  means  the  dear  Madonna  loves  us  still,  — 
That  the;/  are  safe,  and  that  the  tide  of  ill 
Has  turned,  and  all  may  yet  be  well  again  ; 

It  means  that  there  is  hopi  even  yet  for  France. 

Thou  art  returned !  and  I  could  almost  fall 
And  worship  thee.  Oh  !  welcomer  than  all 
That  is  most  welcome,  —  than  the  angel  Sleep, 
When,  after  weary  hours,  it  comes  to  steep 
The  lids  of  those  who  toss  on  beds  of  pain ; 
Than  dew-time  to  faint  flowers ;  than  hopeful 
Irceze 

To  those  that  plough  the  seas. 

When  such  for  many  a  week  becalmed  have 
lain ; 

Than  daylight  and  the  room’s  familiar  seeming 
To  one  who  wakes  up  after  fearful  dreaming. 
Limbs  and  upstanding  hair  all  clammy-wet ; 

Or  than  the  moment  when  he  first  doth  set 
His  foot  anew  upon  his  native  shore. 

To  him  whose  locks  have  grown  from  brown  to 
hoar 

In  exile ;  —  thou  angelic,  matchless  bird. 

Whose  advent  means  —  must  mean  —  our  pray¬ 
ers  are  heard. 

Thy  tidings  —  quick !  then  fold  those  wings  in 
rest. 

And  thou  shall  nestle  here  against  my  breast. 
And  thou  from  out  this  hand  of  mine  shalt 
feed. 

And  from  between  these  lips  ;  and  be  from  now 
Forever  blest,  both  all  thytribe  and  thou. 

Thou  Friend  in  need  ! 


THE  PRIENE  EXPEDITION. 

fpHE  Dilettanti  Socie^,  which  was  estab- 
X  lished  in  1 734,  chiefly  with  a  view  to  the 
encouragement  of  Greek  art,  has  at  various 
simes  sent  out  missions  to  explore  the  ruined 
cities  and  temples  of  Asia  Minor.  Thus  in 
1863  Mr.  Pullan  was  commissioned  by  them 
to  visit  the  sites  of  three  celebrated  temples, 
those  of  Bacchus  at  Teos,  Apollo  Smintneus 
in  the  Troad,  and  Minerva  Polias  at  Priene. 
During  the  exploration  he  surveyed  the 
west  coasts  of  Ionia,  and  .£olia,  identified 
the  sites  of  several  ancient  cities,  and  exca¬ 
vated  the  sites  of  the  Temple  of  Teos,  and 
that  of  the  Sminthium.  The  sculptures  thus 
exposed  were  not  perfect  enough  to  be  worth 
carrying  to  England. 

In  1868  Mr.  Pullan  again  went  out  for  the 
purpose  of  digging  on  the  site  of  the  temple 
of  ^nerva  at  Pnene,  on  the  banks  of  the 
Mscander  opposite  the  ruins  of  Miletus. 

After  six  months’  labor  the  walls  were 
found  standing  to  a  height  of  six  feet,  the 
steps  and  the  pavement  intact,  and  some  of 
the  columns  erect  to  a  height  of  fourteen 
feet.  Many  valuable  inscriptions  were  dis¬ 
interred,  one  stating  that  the  temple  was 
dedicated  by  Alexander  the  Great,  and 
another  relating  to  a  lawsuit  between  the 
Rhodians  and  Irienians.  Among  the  sculp¬ 
ture  discovered  was  a  magnificent  colossal 
female  head,  an  illustration  of  which  is 
printed  on  page  872,  two  heads  of  the  Mace¬ 
donian  p>erioj,  and  some  fragments  of  the 
celebrated  statue  of  Minerva,  mentioned  by 
Pausanias.  Aided  by  the  experience  of  Mr. 
Newton  of  the  British  Museum  these  treat- 
ures  were  conveyed  across  the  swampy 
plain  of  the  Mmander  to  the  nearest  point 
on  the  Smyrna  and  Aidin  railway.  From 
Smyrna  they  were  transmitted  to  England 
on  board  a  ship  of  war. 

This  was  a  successful  hut  very  arduous 
expedition.  As  the  ruins  lay  on  the  side  of 
a  high  shelterless  mounttiin  the  explorers 
had  to  camp  in  the  valley  lielow,  where  they 
suffered  severely  from  intermittent  fever. 
Ultimately  thev  took  refuge  in  the  hospitable 
mansion  of  an  English  merchant,  Mr.  Clarke, 
of  Sokia  (a  town  near  Priene)  and  the  ex¬ 
pedition  owed  much  of  its  success  to  his 
thoughtful  kindness.  Besides  this  there 
were  reports  of  brigands  being  in  the  neigh¬ 
borhood,  and  the  adventurers  were  officially 
informed  by  the  Pasha  that  he  could  not 
hold  himself  responsible  for  their  safety  in 
a  spot  so  open  to  atfe.ck.  After  the  expedi¬ 
tion  had  fortunately  left,  a  band  of  (ireeks 
from  the  island  did  actually  visit  Priene, 
where  they  amused  themselves  by  shooting 


a  harmless  Turk,  and  carried  olF  sheep  from 
the  flocks  in  the  neighboring  plain. 

When  the  excavations  were  completed, 
the  ruins  of  the  temple  of  Minerva  Polias 
showed  the  most  jH?rfect  example  of  a  tem- 

Sle  of  a  good  period  of  art  existing  in  Asia 
linor.  It  is,  however,  to  be  feared  it  will 
soon  be  destroyed  by  the  inhabitants  of  the 
neighboring  villages,  who  overturn  the 
stones  in  order  to  obtain  the  iron  clamps 
and  the  lead  with  which  thev  were  fixed. 
The  marbles,  which  reached  England  in 
safety,  were  presented  to  the  nation  hy  the 
Dilettanti  S^iety,  and  deposited  in  the 
British  Museum.  'They  form  the  finest 
cargo  of  antiquities  that  has  been  landed 
since  the  time  of  the  expedition  to  Halicar¬ 
nassus. 


A  MAXUFACTURiNO  firm  in  Dundee  have 
received  a  letter,  “  per  Ballon  Monte,”  from 
a  correspondent  in  Paris.  He  asks  them  to 
ship  a  considerable  quantity  of  goods  “  the 
moment  that  peace  b  declared,  or  that  the 
military  situation  is  such  as  to  leave  no  risk 
of  capture.”  He  anticipates  an  extensive 
trade,  having  large  orders  for  “  all  classes 
of  English  goods  ” ;  and  he  adds,  “  every¬ 
thing  goes  on  quietly  and  orderly  here.” 
This  account,  per  balloon,  may  be  summed 
up  that  Paris  is  looking  up. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 

“Never  listen  to  flatterers,”  saUl  chaperon 
discreetly  to  k.'r  young  charge.  “Hoik  shall  1 
know  that  they  flatter  without  I  listen  ?  ” 


A  New  Species  op  Happihkss.  —  A  wkr  cor¬ 
respondent  writing  from  the  field  to  an  English  pa¬ 
per,  says :  “  The  shells  from  our  mortars,  bufstlng 
in  every  direction,  scattered  death  and  destruction 
within  the  city;  and  it  is  fair  to  preeume  thii  the 
round  shot  from  our  batteries  had  an  eqmUjf^appy 
tiffed."  ' 

We  always  did  relish  a  bi^D£.fine  writing  now 
and  then,  and  this  from  the  Fort  Scott  Telegram  is 
peculiarly  TOod:  “  Death,  with  'fleshless  knuc¬ 
kles,  rappeuat  the  door  of  )Irs.  J.  N.  B.'s  soul,  and 
obedient  to  the  inexorable  call,  the  spirit  of  that 
loved  woman  floated  np  to  its  Creator,  leaving  her 
beloved  husband,  children,  and  friends  to  mourn 
over  the  mortal  casket.” 


An  odd  story  is  told  of  a  trick  played  on  a  land- 
owner  in  Silesia.  A  Herr  Schrei  had  a  quarrel 
with  a  neighbor,  which  led  to  a  correspondence, 
and  in  one  of  his  letters  he  provoked  bis  antagonist 
by  speaking  of  the  “Attic  salt”  with  which  he 
flavored  his  epistolary  stvle.  A  few  days  after¬ 
wards  there  appeared  in  the  local  paper  this  adver¬ 
tisement:  “  Attic  salt  and  other  salts  for  cattle 
may  always  be  obtained  at  my  farm.  —  Schrei.” 
The  advertisement  attracted  the  attention  of  an 
official  employed  in  the  district  to  administer  the 
salt  monopoly  of  the  Government,  and  he  directed 
bis  subordinate  to  go  to  Herr  Schrei’s  farm  and 
search  for  the  salt  in  question.  The  subordinate, 
after  going  over  the  farm  and  looking  for  the  smug- 

f'led  commodity,  reported  as  follows:  “  Having 
earnt  that  a  forei^  ^t,  under  the  name  of  ‘  Attic 
salt,’  had  been  imported  into  this  district,  I 
searched  the  house  and  farm  of  the  fanner  Schrei, 
who  was  suspected  of  the  fraud  ;  but  no  trace  of 
Attic  salt  was  to  be  found  about  it” 


Prkmaturb  Loss  op  the  Hair,  which  is  so 
common  nowadays,  may  be  entirely  prevented  by 
the  use  of  Bumell't  Cocoaine.  It  has  been  used  in 
thousands  of  cases  where  the  hair  was  coming  out 
in  handfuls,  and  has  never  failed  to  arrest  its  de¬ 
cay,  and  to  promote  a  healthy  and  vigorous  growth. 
It  is  at  the  same  time  unrivalled  as  a  dressing  for 
the  hair.  A  single  application  will  render  it  soft 
and  glossy  for  several  days. 


An  Article  op  True  Merit.  —  “  Drovm't 
Bronchial  Troches,”  are  the  most  popular  article 
in  this  country  or  Enrope  for  Throat  Diseases  and 
Coughs,  and  this  popularity  is  based  upon  real 
merit,  which  caunoc  be  said  of  many  other  prepa¬ 
rations  in  the  market  which  are  leally  but  weak 
imitations  of  the  genuine  Troches. 


Aw  Experience  of  a  third  of  a  centuiw  has 
given  L.  Rice,  Esq.,  of  the  American  House, 
Boston,  a  knowled^  of  all  the  requisites  of  a  flrst- 
olass  hotel.  The  popularity  of  that  hotel  indicates 
that  the  public  appreciates  bis  efibrts  to  please. 

Popular  wIth  the  Ladies.  —  The  'Voltaic 
Armor  loner  Soles  for  the  prevention  and  cure  of 
Cold  Feet,  Cramps,  Chilblains,  Faulty  Circulation, 
&c.  Druggists  and  Shoe  Dealers  have  them. 


Do  NOT  HESITATE  to  use  the  White  Pine  Cbm- 
jmund  when  troubled  with  Weak  Lungs,  Aflections 
of  the  Throat,  or  any  Pulmonary  or  Kidney  Com¬ 
plaint  ;  as  it  will  not  harm,  but  on  the  contrary  be 
of  great  benefit  to  you. 


Facts  for  thb  Ladies.  —  My  Wheeler  &  Wil¬ 
son  has  been  in  almost  daily  use,  Sabbaths  except¬ 
ed,  for  over  ten  years,  doing  the  work,  both  coarse 
and  fine,  for  a  family,  which  for  seven  years  con¬ 
sisted  of  more  than  forty  persons.  During  the 
whole  ten  years  it  has  ueeaed  no  repairs  of  any 
kind,  and  its  condition  is  so  good  now  that  I  would 
not  exchange  it  for  a  new  machine.  So  perfect  is 
its  running  order  that  it  has  not  required  a  second 
needle  in  over  three  years. 

Mrs.  'rt'M.  A.  Obenton. 

Union  Point,  Georgia, 


Churchill, Watson, &Co. 

369  Washington  St., 

1,  5,  &  7  Winter  St., 

H.VVE  RECEIVED  WITHIN’  ONE  MONTH  MORE 
TII.VX 

50  CASES 

OF  GOODS  SELECTED  BY  THEM 

IN  EUROPE 

t  FOR 

The  Holiday  Season. 


“BEST  OF  AEI,  THE  MAGAZINES  FOB 
CHILDREN.” 


"Exquisitely  Illustrated.” 

"  Beautifully  Printed.” 

"Admirably  Edited.” 

Such  is  the  toatlmony  of  loading  critical  Journals.  **  Tiir 
Nurskry'*  wlllentor  on  Its  fifth  y oar  January,  1871.  It 
hoK  attalnod  Its  prt'aent  large  circulation  by  Hnoormorlt, 
and  by  attractions  the  meet  gonuino,  apprc'ciatod  by  both 
young  and  old.  In  its  peculiar  line  it  1h  without  a  po<‘r. 
We  shall  spare  no  expense  In  keeping  up  lU  high  ebametor, 
and  muking  It,  if  possible, 

More  and  More  Attractive. 

Subscribe  NOW,  and  get  the  last  two 
numbers  of  1870  FREE. 

Terms,  SLAOnyrar  in  advance;  IS  cents  a  sincic  number. 
A  liberal  discount  to  clubs.  Premiums  Kiven  for  new  siil>- 
scrlbers.  \  sample  number  for  ton  cents.  Address  the 
I'ubllsher, 

JOHN  L.  SHOBEY, 

No.  36  Bromfleld  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


CHURCHILL,  WATSON,  &  CO. 


BOSTON. 


Christmas  Gift  for  a  vonng  Housekeeper. 

Mrs.  Corneliuss  Cook  Book 

And  Young  Housekeeper's  Friend. 

The  most  Practical,  most  Economical,  and 
most  Popular  Cook  Book  published. 

This  work  contains  the  most  reliable  cooUuK  receipts 
and  advice  and  suggestions  of  great  value  to  house¬ 
keepers. 

Trice,  $1,25.  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post 
paid,  on  receipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers, 

THOMPSON,  BIGEEOW,  &  BROWN. 

25  St  20  Comhlll,  Boston. 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS 

COPELAND  &  SONS’  SUPERIOR 

Parian  Ware 

STATUETTES  AND  VASES, 
BOHEMIAN  AND  PORCELAIN  VASES, 
MAJOLICA  WARE, 

FRENCH  DINNER  AND  TEA  SETS, 
ENGLISH  CUTLERY, 

SILVER-PLATED  WARE,  AND  FRENCH 
BRONZES. 

FOR  SAL'E  AT  RET.VIL  VERY  LOW  BY 

D.  B.  STEDMAN  &  CO., 

124,  12C,  &  128  Summer  Street,  Boston. 


Musical  Literature. 


Beethoven  Letters,  1790-1826,  cloth 


.$2.00 


2.00 

Life  of  Chopin.  By  Liszt.  Cloth  .  .  1.50 

Life  of  Handel.  By  Schorlcher.  Cloth .  .  2.00 
Life  and  Letters  of  Gottschalk.  By  Hensel. 

Cloth . 1.50 

Mozart.  A  Romantic  Biography,  CInlli  ,  .  1.75 

Mendelssohn’s  Lettars.  2voIs.  Cloth,  each  .  1.75 

Reminiscences  of  Mendelssohn.  Cloth  .  1.75 

Ehlert’s  Letters  on  Music.  Cloth  ,  ,  .  1.75 
History  of  Music.  By  Ritter,  Cloth  .  .  1.50 
Polko’s  Musical  Sketches.  Cloth  .  *  .1.75 

Bound  uniformly.  Sent  postage  paid,  on  receipt  of  price. 
OLIVER  DITSON  Si  CO.,  Boston. 

C.  H.  DITSON  St  CO.,  New  York. 


Townsend’s  “Folding  Globe.” 

VERY  LATEST  NOVELTY I 
AU  Boys  and  Girls  want  It  at  sight.  A  beautlthl  and  useful 

HOLIDAY  GIFT, 

Sent  prt-paid  to  anv  address  for  $  1.75.  Illustrated  cir¬ 
cular  flee,  .\ddre88  GEO.  M.  SMITH  &  Co„  Pub¬ 
lishers,  129  Washington  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


26th  Edition.  This  work  Is  now  too  well  known  to 
need  full  description.  It  contains  120  pages,  IlKAi  TiruLLT 
Illustrated,  with  over  two  hundred  engravings  of  flowers 
and  vegetables.  Also  two  SPLENDID  COLORED 
LITHOGRAPHS,  which  have  been  prepared  at  great 
expense.  Over  2,000  varieties  of  Flowers  and  Vegetables, 
embracing  noveltle.i  both  foreign  and  .Vmerican,  fUIly  de¬ 
scribed,  to  which  Is  added  a  descriptive  list  of  new  and 
rare  Ul^lolus,  Lilies,  Ac.  7'bis  work  has  been  published 
regardless  of  expense,  and  as  Mr.  Bartlett,  the  well-known 
Agriculturist  of  New  Hampshire,  expresses,  “  Is  fkr  ahead 
of  anything  of  the  kind  ever  before  issued  from  the 
American  press.”  Our  custom  has  been  to  charge  for 
this  work  to  all  but  our  customers,  but  we  find  that  nearly 
all  receiving  It  become  so,  and  we  have  concluded  to  send 
it  free  to  applicants  upon  receipt  of  two  stamps.  Address 

WASHBURN  Si  Co.,  Boston,  Mass. 


BEST 

GIFT-BOOKS  FOR  CHILDREN. 

The  Inmnd  volumes  of  Thr  Nuhsert  form  THE 
MOST  RICHLY  ILLUSTRATED  Juvenile  library 
extant.  'Ihey  are  Issued  half-yearly.  Each  volume  Is 
complete  In  Itself.  Price,  per  vol.,  $  1.  Bound  In  extra 
style,  $  I.2S.  Two  vols.  bound  in  one,  $  1.75. 

Fur  sale  br  all  B<M)kHeIler8.  Any  volume  sent,  post¬ 
paid,  on  receipt  of  price,  by 

JOHN  L.  SHOREY, 

36  Broomfield  St.,  Boston. 


Christmas. 

PALMER,  BACHELDER8,&  CO. 

Have  an  assortment  of  Dia¬ 
mond  Jewelry,  Stone  Cameo 
Sets,  Pearl  and  Gold  Sets, 
Opera  Leontine  Chains,  Gold 
Bracelets,  Gold  Pencils  and 
Thimbles,  Gold  Canes,  Neck¬ 
laces  and  Lockets,  Watches 
from  Patek,  Philippe,  &  Co., 
and  other  good  makers. 

No.  162  Washington  Street. 

PALMER,  BACHELDERS,  &  CO. 

GONSUMPTlOlff 
Gan  be  Cured. 

READ  THE  FOLLOWING : 

QCIXCT,  Ill.,  Feb.  19, 18.57. 

Messrs.  B.  O.  A  G.  C.  Wilsum,  Botanic  Druggists,  20 
Central  Street,  Boston. 

Gentlemen :  In  1848  I  took  a  violent  cold,  which  soon 
resulted  in  chronic  BronclUtis ;  with  the  continuance  of 
the  disease  my  constitution  was  fhlling,  and  In  the  winter 
of  lN.5.7  I  was  confined  to  my  room.  I  had  recourse  to 
every  remedy  within  my  reach,  and  placed  myself  under 
the  care  of  a  physician.  In  Fehruaiy,  1854,  1  was  imieli 
emaciated,  took  my  lied,  had  night  sweats,  hectic  fever,  co¬ 
pious  bleeding  from  the  lungs,  Ac.  Ac. ;  these  my  iih,vslclan 
checked,  but  could  not  cure,  and  expressed  strong  tears  of 
a  fatal  Issue.  At  this  Juncture  1  received  a  suiiply  of  .voiir 
medicine.  1  had  been  so  often  disappointed,  1  d<iulite<I 
their  ottlcacy,  I  hesitated  to  use  them.  I  trieil,  however, 
the  Cerizane  Balsam,  and  after  using  one  bottle,  1  oxp<'eto- 
rated  a  true  chalky  tubercle,  and  Ilrom  that  time  gradually 
recovered,  and  tlK  cough  and  bleeding  became  less  and 
less. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  In  the  same  afflicted  and  almost 
hopeless  condition,  I  will  state  the  effect  of  your  n’meUli's 
in  my  case,  'f  he  Cerizane  Balsam  produced  free  and  easy 
expectoration;  the  Neuropathic  Drops  removed  spasmislle 
stncluro  In  the  throat,  and  allayed  Irritability  and  ten¬ 
dency  to  cough;  the  Cherry  Bitters  aided  digestion,  and 
this  Increased  the  strength  of  the  system;  the  Sarsaparilla 
—  well.  Its  elfects  were  novel  in  the  extreme;  before  I  hud 
used  the  first  bottle,  ray  body  was  a  daguerreotype  of  Job: 
bolls  from  sole  to  crown,  h/ly-thrcc  at  once;  thesi-  passed 
off,  and  with  them  all  violent  coughing.  It  is  now  Feb- 
rnary,  1855,  and  my  health  is  more  robust  than  It  has  been 
for  the  last  seven  years.  To  the  use  of  your  nmiedles  I 
mainly  attribute  m.v  restoration.  That  others  may  read, 
believe,  and  try.  Is  the  obji-ct  of  this  testimonial. 

WARREN  A.  REED. 


The  Horse  Hair  Inner  Soles  arc  not  “  things  of 
beaut.y,”  but  to  thtwe  wishing  for  warm  and  drj-  fwt  they 
are  a”  thing  of  joy.”  Manufhetured  and  for  sale  by  John 
8.  Andrews,  54  Elm  Street,  and  by  John  H.  Rogers,  No, 
1  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 


THEA-NECTAR 


WE  HAVE 

nXarked  Down 


of  art  or  workmanahip,  many  of  which  are  offered  by  no 
other  paper.  Liberal  CASH  DISCOUNTS  to  all  who  In¬ 
terest  themselves  in  getting  snbscribera  for  The  Aldine. 

AGENTS  AND  CANVASSERS  WANTED 
In  every  town  In  the  United  .States. 

SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. 

JAMES  SUTTON  A  CO.,  PubUshers, 
_ No.  jS  LiBsnTT  .Stsekt,  New  York 


)reventa 


Sewing  MacWne  Scissors. 

I  j  Nippers  &  Scissors  Combined. 


ThU  valuable  instrument  ahould  be  In 
the  hands  of  every  one  working  a  Sewing 
Machine. 

All  who  have  nsed  them  teatlfr 
to  their  utility. 

Sample  pair  aent  by  mail,  poat-pald,  on 
receipt  of  75  centa. 


^  /  \Jj  BRADFORD  &  ANTHONY, 

_  178  WaahinRton  Street,  Boaton. _ 

VERY  CHOICE. 

SOUTHMAYD’S 

Broken  Candy. 


ROGERS’S  GROUPS. 

WILLIAMS  &  EVERETT, 

219  AVaahingrton  Street, 
are  the  only  agenta  for  Boaton  and  vicinity  for  the  aalc  of 
theae  ihmoua  atatuettea. 


FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE.  > 

And  for  aale  wboleaale  only  by  the 

Great  Atlantic  &  Pacific  Tea  Co. 

P.  O.  Box  ,M06.  No.  8  Chnrch  St.,  N.  Y. 
C^-SEND  FOR  THEA-NECTAR  C1R(5ULAR. 

MAGIC  LANTEBNS  lor  $1.00. 

Oreat  Holiday  aenaation,  with  .W  different  viewa  of  com¬ 
ical  and  entertaining  aubjecta.  Conatmeted  of  the  beat 
material  with  atrong  lena  and  heautifhl  viewa.  Beautify 
your  homoa  and  inatmet  your  Ihmily  with  one  of  theae 
miniature  panoramaa.  Our  immenae  aalea  enable  oa  to 
aend  them  to  any  part  of  the  country  flee  by  mail  complete 
in  a  caac  on  receipt  of  price  $  1 .00.  .Vddreaa 

W.  GODFREY  &  CO.,  52  .Tohn  St.,  N.  Y. 

LEA  &  PERRINS’ 

WORCESTERSHIRE 


ESTABLI.SHED  IN  1833. 

Chickering  &  Sons’ 

AMERICAN 

PIANO-FORTES! 

Triumphant  over  all  the  World! 


will  be  sent  west  of  tnere 
br  freight  and  a  diMount 
allowed  In  compensation. 

Send  for  Illustrated  Cat¬ 
alogue  and  Price  List  to 
JOHN  BOGEHS,  212  Fifth  Are.,  Xew  York. 


December  31,  1870.] 


A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO. 

ARE  OFFERING, 


PROSPECTUS  FOR  1871.  FOUltTH  TEAS. 

Si«  of  Page  changed,  and  Attractions  lastly  iacreased. 

THE  ALiDIHE: 

An  Jlliutrated  Monthly  Journal  of  16  paget,  etaitned  to  he 
the  Itandmmeet  Paper  in  the  World. 

“  Give  my  love  to  the  artlat  workmen  of  The  Atdine  who 
arc  atriving  to  make  their  profeaalon  worthy  of  admiration 
for  beauty,  aa  It  haaalwayabeen  foruaefnlneaa.”  — Hkxut 
Wabd  Beeches.  _ _ _ 

During  the  enauing  ^ear  the  pabliahcra  will  preaent  to 
the  patrona  of  The  Atdtne,  the  rareat  apecimena  flrom  the 
pencila  and  gravera  of  the  foremmt  artiata  of  the  world ; 
and,  while  the  illuatratlona  may  be  counted  by  acorea,  the 
volume  shall  contain  nothing  that  la  not  of  permanent 
value  aa  a  work  of  art. 

TERMS.— One  Copy,  four  months,  $1.00  ;  One  Copy, 
one  year,  S  i-M ;  Five  Copies,  one  year,  $8.7.1. 

Specimen  copies,  by  malL  post-paid,  2Sc. 

The  punllahcra  will  send  free  the  brautlnil  oil  ebromo 
“  DUCKS,”  aa  A  PREMIUM  to  every  Subscriber 
who  remits  $2.30  for  one  year’s  subscription. 

Special  Prospectus  and  Circular  to  those  wishing  to  can¬ 
vas  or  get  up  clubs  will  be  mailed  on  application.  Our 
premiums  embrace  only  articles  of  the  very  bigfaeat  merit 


Willcoz  A  Cribbs 

SILENT 

SEWING  MACHINES. 

147  Tremont  St,  Boston. 

DO  TOUR  OWN 
PRINTING  with  a  NOV¬ 
ELTY  JOB  PRINTING 
PRESS,  the  beat  press  ever 
made  for  the  purpose,  and  aec- 
,ond  to  none  for  the  use  of 
I  General  Job  Printers. 
They  are  moat  admirably 
adapted  for  BUSINE.SS  Prinf- 
itng,  for  Chnrch,  Sabbath 
*Schf>ol,  and  Society  work, 
and  also  fqr  Missionary  and 
Educational  porposea,  or  for  a 

Village  Newspaper  and  Job  Ofllce. 
Prices  of  Presses  .  .  S15,  S30,  SSR,  SSO. 


CHRISTHAS  PRESE1%TS. 


EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOICE  READING. 


MACULLAR,  WILLIAMS,  &  PARKER, 

200  WASHINGTON  STREET. 
Boston,  Dec.  10,  1870. 


WHEELER’S  PATENT 

Anti-Snowball  Pad 


I  ■  mg  up  of  atones.  Needed  for  every  horse. 

n  ’’***  rubber;  easily  ad- 

M  jfy  i^jii-ied  or  removed:  docs  not  cover  the 
%  /  1-  ;  cannot  injure  the  hoof,  as  no  nails 

Y  J  l,y  are  used ;  will  fit  any  foot  without  re- 
w  \f  moving  the  shoe,  and  with  ordinary  care 
*  will  last  several  seasons.  For  aale  at  all 
nrst-claas  Saddlery  and  Hardware  Stores.  Price,  •  1.50 
per  pair.  Trade  supplied  on  liberal  terma. 

CHARLES  L.  WHEELER, 

3  Custom-House  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 


Unprecedented  Bargains 


Nichols,  BuRTNEn.ft  Co. 

FINE  FURS, 


477  Broadway,  New  York. 

THE  FOUNDLING. 

A  Oronp  of  Statnaiy  by 
JOHN  ROGERS, 
Just  completed.  Also, 

Coming  to  the  Parson. 

Price,  S 15  each. 

Parties  desiring  these  or 
other  gninps,  or  wishing  to 
send  them  as  presents  to 
fflends,  can  enclose  the 
price  and  they  will  be  de¬ 
livered  St  any  point  east 
.  of  the  Mississippi  with  all 


the  following  lots  of  OVERCOATS  in  our  retail  clothing 
department :  — 

■  060— il<'b^  Indigo  Blue  Fur  Beaver,  pre- 

LiUl.  *rc3*r  vlously  advertised  and  sold  at  $  30,  now 
r^uced  to  8122. 

w  A#  6 'CO  —  BloIIey’a  Beat  Heai-v  Black  Beaver, 
1jU$  otaw  reduced  from  $  .70  to  B  25. 
w  A#  66«>  — Blolley’a  Beat  Heavy  Dahlia  Beaver, 
AjUK  reduced  ffom  $ 30  to  8  25. 

w  OOA  —  Brown  and  White  Mixed  Fur  Beaver, 

IjOI  If  OW  reduced  from  $  30  to  8  25. 

W  .n#  8  000— Finest  Foreign  Blue  Chinchilla,  rc- 
MiOl  IWlFtf  duced  from  $40  to  835. 

.Although  our  prices  for  Overcoats  were  fixed  at  the 
commencement  of  the  season  too  low  to  admit  of  any  gen¬ 
eral  reduction  now,  —  many  of  the  lota  having  been  sold 
nearly  aa  fast  aa  manufactured,  —  we  find  that  we  have,  in 
consequence  of  the  long-continued  mildnesa  of  the  season, 
iin  accumulation  of  a  few  lota,  made  from  some  of  the 
heavier  kind  of  materials  like  the  above. 

The  lots  wo  have  decided  to  sell  out,  in  the  shortest  pos¬ 
sible  time,  and  have  therefore  made  theae  large  reductions 
in  prices. 

We  also  offer  a  lot  of  Garments  which  were  made  to  or¬ 
der  in  our  custom  department  and  not  delivered,  at  the 
I'lillowing  very  low  prices,  to  close  before  January  lat :  — 
Coats,  8  20,  mode  for  8  24  to  8  36 
Trousers,  8,  “  "  10  “  16 

VV’alstcoats,  4,  “  “  5 "  8 


IN  ALL  QCALITIE.S  OF 

FRENCH,  ITALIAN,  GERMAN,  AND 
ENGLISH 


VELVETS,  PLUSHES,  &c. 


Velveteens, 


MANUFACTURED  FOR  PARIS  AND  OTHER  CON¬ 
TINENTAL  CITIES  OF  EUROPE, 


PURCHASED  FOR  CASH 

At  Panic  Prices^ 


OFFERING  EXTRAORDINARY  INDUCEMENTS. 


BROADWAY, 

4th  Avenue,  9th  and  10th  Streets, 

NEW  YORK. 


Consisting  of  twenty-one  varieties;  is  one  of  the  beat 
Candles  that  can  be  mannfhctnied. 

For  purity  and  quality  it  cannot  be  excelled. 

Wholesale  and  retail,  102  Tremont  Street,  Boston. 

Sponge  G-oods. 

SPONGE  MATTRESSES! 
SPONGE  FURNITURE! 
SPONI^  CUSHIONS! 

The  undersigned  is  sole  Agent  for 

American  Sponge  Co.’s  Goods, 

all  of  which  are  warranted  to  give  entire  aatisfhctlon. 
The  public  are  assured  that  our  Beds,  Pillows,  and  Cush¬ 
ions  are  the  most  comfortable,  durable,  and  healthy  of  any 
In  tile  world.  NO  JIOTHS  !  NO  INSECTS  ! 

Please  call  and  examine,  or  send  for  a  circular. 

Sample  Cushion)  sent  to  Church  Committees. 

CHAS.  L.  FOWLE, 

SALESROOMS, 

121  Suiiiiiier  Street, 

AND 

146  Washington  Street, 

(Next  door  to  Old  South  Church.) 


FOR  MOTH-PATCHES,  FRECKLES,  AND 

TAM  Use  PERRY’S  MOTH  AND  FRECKLE 
I  HI,  LOTION.  It  is  reliable  and  harmless.  Sold  by 
Druggists  everywhere.  Depot,  48  Bond  St.,  New  York. 

PIMPLES  ON  THE  FACE. 

For  Pimply  Eruptions,  Black  Heads,  Flesh  Worms,  or 
Grubs  and  blotched  disfigurations  on  the  Face,  use  Per¬ 
cy’s  Comedone  and  Pimple  Remetly.  Prepared 
only  by  DR.  B.  C.  PERRY,  Dermatologist,  49  Bond  St., 
^ew  1  ork.  Sold  by  Druggists  everywhere. 

(ANTED  — AGENTS.  (820  per  day)  to 

sell  the  celebrated  HO.ME  SHU  TTLE  SEWING 
MACllINE.  Has  the  under-feed,  makes  the 
"  loct-slilch"  (alike  on  both  sides),  and  \*  fully 
licensed.  The  best  and  cheapest  family  Sewing 
Machine  in  the  market.  Address  J0HN80FL 
I^ARK,  A  CO.,  Boston,  Mass.,  Pittsburg, 
Pa.,  Chicago,  HI.,  or  St.  Louis,  Mo. _ 

V  OUNG  FOLKS’  RURAL,  largest  and  liandsom- 
J-  Cft  young  folks’  paper.  Greatest  success !  Best  sto¬ 
ries  aii,l  pictures,  .splendid  Cash  Pay  to  .tgents,  or  vhole 
amount  n-tumed  in  Watches,  Musical  Instruments,  Jew- 
Jlrj  i etc.  $  1.00  per  year,  samples  10c.  .Vddress  H.  N.  F. 
Lewis,  Pub.  Western  Rural,  Chicago. _ 


I 


D.  B.  BROOKS  &  BROTHER, 

55  Washlnffton  St.,  Boaton. 


’iv:'!  AMERICAN  FAMILY 

AKNiniNO  MACHINE  CO. 

Boston,  Mass.,  and  Bt.  Lonis,  Mo. 

IfHlVlS,  tHB.00 


a  B3-. 

Sal  S'HS  ^ 

■|s.|3  J«S: 


Address  JimerlcM  Knitting  MaebineCo*' 
notion,  Maas.,  or  St.  Zouit,  Mo, 


CEND 
O  Enn 


—  HTAMP  for  Catalogue  of  Cluximoa  and 
Enffravlnca  to  L.  A.  ELLIO’T,  Boston. 


Royal  Havana  Lottery  of  Cuba. 

8300,000  in  Gold  Drawn  every  17  Days, 
Prizes  cashed  and  Information  ftimished.  The  highest 
rates  paM  for  Donbloons.  All  kinds  of  Gold  and  Sliver, 
Government  Bonds,  Ac. 

TAYLOR  &  CO.,  Bankers, 

_ _ No.  16  Wall  Street,  New  York. 

DIABETIC  FLOUR. 

Tlie 

the  _  _ _ 

SHEDDEN,  Pharmaceutist,  363  Bowery,  comer  Fourth 
Street,  New  Y'ork. 

The  JAPANESE  CORN  FILE  removes 
Corns  without  pain ;  price  2Sc.  Sold  at  drag, 
shoe,  and  notion  stores,  .samples  mailed  on  receipt  of 
price  and  trade  supplied  by  the  JAPANESE  CORN 
FILE  CO..  34  Pine  Street,  New  York. 


7ie  nrepared  Flonr  of  Bran  for  making  Riseuit  for 
I  DiaMtic  and  Dyspeptic,  may  be  Iiiul  »f  JGHNW. 


S  ^  XT  O  £3 


PRONOUNCBD 


CONNOISSEURS 


TO  Bl  THl  ORLT 


Good  Sauce 


and  appUcable  to 

EVERT  VARIETY 

or 

DISH. 


Extract  of  a  letter  from 
aJVedietl  Oentlemsm 
at  Madras,  to  Us 
Brother,  at  Wortet- 
ter.  May,  1861 : 


Tell  Lea  A  Perrins 
that  their  Sauce  is  high¬ 
ly  esteemed  in  India, 
and  In  my  opinion  the 
|most  wholesome  Sauce 
that  Is  made.” 

At  the  Breakihst,  Luncheon,  Dinner,  and  Supper  Table 
It  imparts  the  most  exqnisite  relish  and  zest  to  Soups, 
Fish,  Hot  or  Cold  Joints,  Fowl,  Game,  Ac. 

The  universal  demand  and  excellence  has  led  to  many 
imitations  of  LE.V  *  PERRINS’  S.kUCE. 

JOHN  DUNCAN’S  SONS. 

1  Union  Sonare  and  30  South  William  SL, 
SPECIAL  AGENTS  FOR  THE  UNITED  .STATE.S. 

IS  $  75  to  $  250  per  month, 

fl  male  and  female,  to  introduce  the  GENUINE  IM- 
O  PROVED  COM.MON  SENSE  FAMILY  SEWING 
hi)M  ACHINE.  This  Machine  will  stitch,  hem,  feU,  tuck, 
'  quilt,  cord,  bind,  braid,  and  embroider  in  a  most  snpe- 
nor  manner.  Price  only  $  15.  Fully  licensed  and  war- 
I  ranted  for  five  yean.  We  will  pay  $  1,000  for  any  ma- 
I  chine  that  will  sew  a  stronger,  more  beantlfril,  or  more 
elastic  scam  than  onra.  it  makes  the  “  Elastic  Lock 


or  a  commission  fh>m  which  twice  that  amount  can 
he  made.  Address  K£COMB  A  CO*»  Boaton* 
Maaa.;  PIttaburg*  Pa.;  HU  Louis*  Mo.;  or 
Chicago,  111. _ _ _ 

MONEY 
EASILY 
MADE 

With  onr  Stendl  and 
Kev  Check  Outfit. 
r  CuemABs  Tomm. 


Agents !  Read  This ! 

DIT’E  WILL  PAY  AGENTS  A  SALARY  OF 
vV  830  per  week  and  exprn.ses,  or  allow  a  large 
commission,  to  sell  onr  new  and  woiiderftil  Inventions. 
Addnus _ M.  WAGNER  A  CO.,  Marshall,  Mich. 

ri'iHE  NEW  YORK  WEEKLY  DAY-BOOK - 
I  THE  CHAMPION  OF  THE  WHITE  KE- 
PUBLIC  AGAINST  THE  WORLD. -83  per 
yiar.  Address  "  DAY-BOOK.”  New  York  City. _ 

YYUPTUBK  ABDOMINAL  WEAKNESS,  or 
J V  CORPULENCY.  —  ReUef  snd  Cure.  Seeley’s 
Hard  Rubber  Trusses  and  Supporters.  Late  patterns,  in¬ 
destructible  (steel  coated),  cleanly,  light,  safe,  comforta¬ 
ble.  Also  Bandages,  etc.  Establishments :  1347  Chestnut 
Bt.,  PbUadelphla,  and  3  Ann  8t.,N.Y.  Bead  for  Pamphlet. 


HAVE  RECEIVED 

74:  First  Fremiums, 

IN  EVERY  IX.STANCE 

THE  HIGHEST  AWARD, 

ABOVE  ALL  CO.MPETITOR.S. 

IN  rilE 

United  States,  London,  &  Paris. 


354  Washington  Street,  Boston. 

U  East  14th  SL,  New  York. 

CHBOMOS,  STEREOSCOPES, 

Views,  Frainei^  and  Albums  imported  and  manu¬ 
facture  by  E.  H.  &  T.  ANTHONY  &  CO.,  591 
Broadway,  New  York,  opposite  Metropolitan  Hulrl. 

Tie  Patent  Base  Bat  anfl  Ball  Pine. 


6iim.ssT  III  CossTBuenoK, 


Agents 
and  Dealer. 
Wanted  in  every  City 
and  Town,  and  well  paid 
tor  Mlling.  Price  List  mailed. 
Sample  Pipe  sent  poat  paid  for  60  centa. 

K  HOOPER,  ITPr  Briar  Pipei,  202  Broadwav.  N.  I 
Sample  of  Extra  (Jnality,  with  Cigar  Holder  com¬ 
bined,  7.3  cts.  Superbly  flni.ihed,  with  Cigar  Holder,  S  l.HO. 
Oeniuno  Meerschaum-Bowl  $  I..')t).  Meerschaum  BoxwimnI 
Stem,  Amber  mouthpieces,  $  2.7.3.  -Ul  Genuine  Meer¬ 
schaum  Stem,  and  Bowl,  and  .Vmber  mouthpiece,  $  4.2.3. 
Sent  Post-paid  or  Express. 

(In  writing,  state  that  yon  saw  this  in  Evext  SAirsnAT.) 

TUC  CIQUCDICQ  xets,  seines,  lines, 
I  nc  noncnico.  twines,  suitable  for  Ex¬ 
port,  River,  Pond,  Lake,  or  S»-a  Fishing,  for  sale  to  the 
trade  by  AMERIC.kN  NET  AND  TWINE  CO., 
Samples  and  prices  by  mail.  43  Commercial  BL,  Boston. 

JOKER’S  DICTIONARY. -sml/ree.  Agents 
IVasteo.  geo.  MANSON,  37  Park  Row,  N.  Y. 

40n  A  DAY  to  AKenta:  15  new  articles,  staple  as 
W&U  flour.  Samples  tree.  C.  M.  Lixikgton,  Chicago. 

Agents  wanted  — 8225  a  Month  by  the 
AMERICAN  KNITTING  MACHINE  CO., 
BOSTON,  MASS.,  or  ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 

ms  VEGETA^^^PULMONARY  1870 

Oldeat  and  best  remedy  tor  Cough.s  and  Colds.  Get  genuine. 


Try 


HYGIilA  ****  Bloo^  Sold  by  Drug- 


\  <  138  &  140 

f  i  FULTON  ST., 

I  ■  (  New  York. 

'^l^INTEB  SUITS,  •  12. 


138  *  140 
FULTON  ST. 
New  York. 


An  illustrntoit  pamphlet,  entttlnl  "  Making;  Watch™  by 
Machinery,”  liy  the  late  Alliert  I>.  Richardson,  will  be 
forwarded,  free  of  chargn*,  by  sending  address  to 


No.  1  Mniticn  Lane,  New  York. 


^  NTER  SUITS,  *30. 

SUITS,  940. 
SUITS,  9BO. 


FBEKMAN  a  BUBB*  sos-k  Is  of  mparaUHed 
extent  and  rsnetr.  It  rmbraoes  Salta,  Orereestds, 
and  CMM^  ed" e««T  descripdfca,  Ibr  all  ar».  Mid  all 


family  FAVORITE” 

Sewiac  Maeblaca 

are  dtnBgiilibid  dor  their 

OREAT  SIMPLICITY 

aadadaMabUKyto  ererr  kind  of  work.  They  nm  very 


The  Boarok  Daitr  ADynnaRB  win  begin  the  new 
year  with  Increased  circalation  snd  enlarged  dKlIltlea  Aar 
meeting  the  wants  of  tbe  reading  and  the  bastneas  pabUe. 

Its  editorial  columns  ate  devoted  to  the  dlaeuaslon  of 
the  leading  topics  of  the  hour,  local  and  general,  to  which 
It  aims  to  bring  the  best  judgment,  an  honeat  purpose, 
flesh  and  rlgomus  treatment,  and  a  catholic  spirit.  What¬ 
ever  contributes  to  build  up  the  commerce  and  varied  Ih^ 
dustrles  of  New  England  and  promote  the  cianmon  pros¬ 
perity,  will  And  in  Its  cidumns  a  hearty  co-operation.  To 
the  measures  atul  principles  of  the  republican  party,  and 
to  the  .Vdministratlon  os  Its  representative,  tbe  DaiLT 
Advertiskr  rvlll,  now  as  lu'retofore,  give  Its  beet  support, 
always  res<Tvlng  the  right  of  Independent  criticism. 

Its  news  columns  are  fliled  with  a  prompt  and  Aril 


Hantel  &  Cloek  Sets 


Snmmel  and  Bleu  Tnrqnin, 
Gilt  and  Enamel, 


Prt—a ■  LABT  AOBHTC  WAVnO. 

.  iHttmt,  I  Addraos  Ibr  clrcalara  BMdMtfMMOlh 

n,  i'oi  C'iii- i  LAS.  Co.,  Htathm  “A,”  New  York. 

rtistedatths  (Mvertlty  Piaas,  Oaartrldge,  by  Welch,  Bigelow,  a;Co.,  Ibr  Fleldt,  Oagood,  h  Os. 


COLOSSAL  HEAD  POUND  AT  PBIENE. 

PBANG’S  CHB0M08  #**r  Ht»LlI>AY  PBK8ENT8. 

PBANG’S  ILLU8TRATEU  CATALOGUE  for  CHRISTMAS  sent  free  on  receipt  of  stamp  by 

_  _ L.  PRANG  dt  CO.,  Boston. 

A  DOLLAR  STEAM  ENGINE  I  Most  wonderful  Toy  of  the  age  !  Runs  1,000  revolutions  per  minute  I 
A  DOLLAR  STEAM  ENGINE!  The  ordy  recipnicating  Toy  Engine  In  existence  I  With  Brass  Bo 

A  DOLLAR  STEAM  ENGINE  I  Sllror-ptated  Fly  Wheel,  .steam  t'hest,  Cylinder  IMston,  Lamp,  Fur 

A  DOLLAR  STEAM  ENGINE!  Wick,  Ac.  Complete  by  mail,  prepaid,  on  receipt  of  $  1.30. 

a  KSt'v'aw  SxkAM  engine  I  Bv  COLBY  BROS.  A  CO..  .Ws  rfSo.VDWAA^  SEW  YORK. 


I  BALL,  BLACK,  &  CO., 

!  565  &  567  Broadway,  New  York, 

Have  Just  opened  their  Collection  of 

DRESS  AND  BAND  BRACELETS 

For  the  Holidaysi 

•Vlso,  a  very  large  and  choice  assortment  of 

I  NECKLACES  AND  LOCKETS. 

ELGIN 

WATCHES. 


iLLiMois  State  Nattbal  Histout  Socixtt, 
Bloouimotok,  III.,  June  30,  1070. 

T.  M.  Atebt,  President  of  the  National  Watch  Company: 

Dear  Sir,  —  Last  year.  In  tbe  explorations  of  the  can 
ons  of  the  Colorado  River,  I  had  unusual  opportunities  to 
test  the  accuracy  of  one  of  your  watches.  I  was  provided 
with  four  pocket  ebronumeters  for  use  In  astronomical  ob¬ 
servations.  I  also  had  with  me  an  “  Elgin  ”  watch,  which 
I  rated  from  time  to  time  together  with  the  chronometers 
by  observations  with  the  sextant.  Of  the  live  Instru¬ 
ments  Its  rate  was  the  second  best.  With  the  ordinary 
disturbance  due  to  transportation.  Its  rate  was  tbe  least 
variable,  while,  with  the  extroordliuiry  disturbance  Inci¬ 
dent  to  such  an  expedition.  It  was  the  only  Instrument  on 
which  I  could  rely,  the  ehronuiueters  at  last  becoming 
useless. 

1  am,  with  great  respect,  yours  conllally. 


0VEBCOAT8,  S  10.  | 
AYEIICOAT8,  •  15.  ' 


X  JIXXX'N  \jr 

WAREHOUSES. 


^  INTER  SUITS,  •  15. 
INTER  SUITS,  S  20. 


NATIONAL  WATCH  COMPANY, 

159  &  101  Lake  Street,  ChicaKo; 


9*10  Per  Dozen 

FIT  FOB  A  GENTLEMAN’S  TABLE. 
Packed  (l>r  TmnKiK>rtatlon.  C.  A.  lUCHAUDS  A  CO., 
99  WaAhinyton  *St.,  lionton. 


■  5  '/  ff/v  ■  ffy.y  y<n 


V/  //  ////// 


For  1871. 


EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING. 


[Decesmbbr  31,  l870j 


and  Ozydised 

SILVER  BRONZE. 


ifew  Gronps  and  Statuettes, 
Birds  and  Animals. 

likniy  Bell,  Tnlwhiiidi, 


CM  Beoami, 

MmA  •  VwMf  of  AHielM  FIsome  i» 


ISN’T  IT  BEAUTIFUL!” 


WHITTEMORE’S 

Washstand  Cornice. 

(Patented  September,  1870.) 

Designed  to  protec’  walls  tVom  the  spattering  of  water 
wklle  washing.  It  nat  onlv  serves  ns  a  complete  protec¬ 
tion  to  the  w  all,  but  makra  the  washstand 

A  BEAUnrUL  ARTICLE  OF  Fl  RSITrRE. 

Attached  to  the  Conilce  are  two  arms  swiilg.ng  on  a 

8 vet,  u>  which  may  be  added  a  Lambrequin  of  cither 
EBllB,  lop,  or  Lace  :  or  the  aima  can  be  swung  out  and 

osta  as  a  TOWEL  RACK. 

Bsoaol  dmiifw  l>  Wahiat  and  Aoh,  witli  mottled  orood 
:  onHHMBU.koaf  with  Lace  Cnitaloa. 

SlStJSCL'OSX;.-.-.* 

Scot  to  a«y  Bait  d  tha  eoantry  on  rserlpt  of  amoaat, 
araMpyedC.  (Td.  All oidn  arUriM^  to 

UOBD  dE  tatlor; 

'  “‘SOL*  AOErra, . 

o— sramM— r  A  mo  mntu,  nww  Tortb 


iveuni  oi  evniis  m  luiau  aiMi  genemi  iniervsi;  wiiii  ine 
proceedings  of  the  courts  and  societies,  and  reports  of 
lectures  and  public  ttxettngs;  Independent  and  discrim¬ 
inating  crlUeisms  of  art,  music,  and  the  drama;  corte- 
apaodeacefrom  all  thechief  points  of  tntcrest  at  bmpe  and 
abroad,  but  with  eapecigl  reference  to  politicsl  and  other 
movements  at  Washington;  notices  of  new  discoveries  In 
science  and  tbe  arts;  and  whatever  Is  novel  and  Interest-' 
tag  In  society,  IKerature,  and  life. 

Tbe  bualneas  department,  Including  the  financial,  com¬ 
mercial,  and  marine  records.  Is  In  the  hands  of  experienced 
reporters,  and  will  be  found  at  all  times  indispensable  to 
those  who  require  a  fhll  and  trustworthy  record  of  busi¬ 
ness  movements. 

The  Dailt  Advertiser  is  thoronfdil.v  organized  hi  all 
Its  departments.  Is  rapidly  extending  Its  influence  over  a 
larger  Held,  and  offers  a  medium  for  advertising  sur¬ 
passed  by  no  jonmal  in  New  England. 

The  subscription  price  of  the  Dailt  Advertiser  Is  $12 
peratmum.  To  clubs  of  flve  and  under  twenty,  to  one  ad¬ 
dress,  the  price  is  ptJW  per  copy.  To  clubs  of  twenty  and 
upwards,  the  price  Is  $P  per  cofiy. 

:  BOSTON  DULY  OOVEOTISER. 

I  >  E.  F.  WATERS,  Trtamrer. 

m  Cmmt  fliMet,  Bmigb. 

▲  FOB  TMK  nfaTAMT 

Mtaf  and  Sadleal  Cmb  of 

ttmii  Nemnlgla,  Head- 
take,  Dyaprpata,  Lcoa  of 
TlttlFowar.IftrraMPraa- 
,  tntlan  or  DeHHty,  ahd  an 

Am  koM  kgr  fliapBats.  Snd 

**  J^^"s»taapl»>rclrenlBr.  Addreoe 


Ih  NBUDAmESENT 

^  ,  PATENT 

AIR  PISTOL 

r  I  Ko  dirt,  dust,  nor  danger;  uaes  compressed  air. 

1  V  From  once  charging  It  shoots  from  flve  to  ten 
1  IJ,_Y  shots,  from  thirty  to  fifty  fret  ns  accurate  as 
any  pistol.  I’rice  $3..'W.  Sent  by  mall  on  rc- 
oelpt  of  prlce.'aitid  $  1 .13  for  postage,  or  by  express.  C.  O.  D., 
and  charges. 

P.  C.  GODFREY, 

_ ■ _ IIP  Nnaagn  Street,  New  York. 

Eight  Per  Cent  Interest. 

First  Mootgme  Bonds! 


8T.  JOSEPH  &  DENVER  CITY  RAIL- 
*  ROAD  COMPANY. 
FBINCIPAI,  A^  I^’lj^tBST  PAYABLE 

>  ^~.100  MILBS  COaiPLETED.  and  hi  opera¬ 
tion,  the  eongdngs  on  which  are  Ih  cxeesa  o(  mterest  on 
the  total  laane.  Grading  flnMhed,  and  only 
ELEYKH  MILE8 

•r  tnwk  •!«  to  be  laid  to  oomplets  the  rood. 
Mortgage  at  the  into  of  fUM*  pw  mile.' 

PrleeTint  and  acemad  Intereat. 

We  nnhaoltatlngly  recowmend  tlion,  and  will  (linilsh 
nopa  and  paophleta  upeo  uipllaatlom 

W.  P.  CONirEBtE  A  OOs, 

•4  Ptee  Miuet; 
TAENEB  4k  CMS., 
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Dickens  bad  offered  to  meet  me  in  Lon¬ 
don,  or  at  any  of  the  stations  1  pleased ;  I 
but  1  had  answered  that  I  should  easily  find 
my  way  to  hioi  from  Higham,  if  1  only  got 
a  porter  there  to  direct  me. 

“  Are  you  the  foreign  gentleman  who  is 
going  to  Mr.  Dickens’s  ?  ”  asked  the  porter, 
who  knew  that  I  was  expected.  There  was 
no  such  thing  as  a  fiy  to  be  had  at  Higham, 
so  the  man  proposed  that  I  should  either 
wait  here  till  he  fetched  me  some  convey¬ 
ance  from  Dickens’s  house,  or  else  follow 
liim  there  on  foot.  The  station,  he  said, 
was  two  English  miles  from  Gadshill,  where 
Mr.  Dickens  lived.  1  decided  on  walking. 
The  porter  hoisted  my  box  on  his  back,  and 
slung  my  carpet  and  hat  box  over  his  shoul¬ 
ders,  and  off  we  trudged,  up-hill  the  whole 
way,  between  hedges  of  wild-rose  and  honey¬ 
suckle  in  full  bloom. 

1  stood  by  Gadshill  Place,  and  before  me, 
near  the  broad  high-road,  lay  Dickens’s 
country-house ;  its  gold-glittering  vane  had 
for  some  way  back  been  visible  over  the 
tree-tops. 

It  was  a  fine  new  house  with  red  walls, 
four  balconied  windows,  and  a  portico  rest¬ 
ing  on  small  pillars.  In  the  attic  was  an 
extremely  broad  window.  A  thick  hedge  of 
cherrj’-laurel  stood  close  up  against  the 
house,  which  looked  over  a  carefialy  tended 
lawn  to  the  high-road,  and  beyond  the  road 
to  a  background  of  two  mighty  cedars  of 
Lebanon.  These  trees  spread  a  broad  green 
roof  of  branchy  boughs  over  a  large  grass- 
plot,  the  fence  of  which  was  so  thickly  over¬ 
grown  with  ivy  and  creepers  that  not  a  sun¬ 
beam  could  pierce  it. 

As  I  was  stepping  into  the  house  Dickens 
came  out  to  meet  me,  with  bright  looks  and 
a  hearty  greeting.  He  looked  a  little  older 
than  when  we  said  good  by  ten  years  ago ; 
but  that  was  partly  owing  to  the  beard  he 
had  grown.  Ills  eyes  were  bright  as  ever ; 
the  smile  on  his  lips  was  the  same  ;  his  frank 
voice  was  just  as  fiiendly,  —  ay,  and  if  pos¬ 
sible  more  winning  still.  He  was  now  in 
the  prime  of  manhood  in  bis  forty-fifth  year ; 
full  of  youtli  and  life  and  eloquence,  and 
rich  in  a  rare  humor  that  glowed  with  kind¬ 
liness.  I  know  not  how  to  describe  him  bet¬ 
ter  than  in  the  words  of  one  of  my  first  let¬ 
ters  home  :  “  Take  the  best  out  of  all  Dick¬ 
ens’s  writings,  combine  them  into  the  picture 
of  a  man,  and  there  thou  hast  Charles 
Dickens.”  And  such  as  in  the  first  hour  he 
stood  before  me,  the  very  same  he  remained 
all  the  time  of  my  visit ;  ever  genuine,  and 
cheerful,  and  sympathetic. 

It  is  a  great  pleasure  to  find  in  an  author’s 
innermost  circle  the  types  of  those  charac¬ 
ters  that  have  delighted  one  in  his  works. 

I  had  previously  heard  many  people  remark 
that  Agnes  in  “  David  Copperfield  ”  was 
like  Dickens’s  own  wife;  and  although  he 
may  not  have  chosen  her  deliberately  as  a 
model  for  Agnes,  yet  still  I  can  think  of  no 
one  else  in  his  books  so  near  akin  to  her  in 
all  that  is  graceful  and  amiable,  Mrs.  Dick¬ 
ens  had  a  certain  soft,  womanly  repose  and 
reserve  about  her :  but  whenever  she  spoke 
there  came  such  a  light  into  her  large  eyes, 
and  such  a  smile  upon  her  lips,  and  there 
was  such  a  charm  in  the  tones  of  her  voice, 
that  henceforth  I  shall  always  connect  her 
and  Agnes  together. 

The  room  in  which  we  and  some  of  the 
children  sat  down  to  breakfast  was  a  model 
of  comfort  and  holiday  brightness.  Tlie 
windows  were  overhung,  outside,  with  a 
profusion  of  blooming  roses ;  and  one  looked 
out  over  the  garden  to  green  fields,  and  the 
hills  beyond  Rochester.  There  was  a  good 
portrait  of  Cromwell  above  the  mantel-piece. 
Among  the  other  paintings  there  was  one 
that  especially  caught  my  attention :  it  rep¬ 
resented  an  open  carriage,  with  two  young 
ladies  deeply  absorbed  in  a  book  headed 
“  Bleak  House,”  whilst  the  little  groom  bent 
over  from  behind,  to  steal  a  share  of  read¬ 
ing  for  himself.  A  pair  of  singing-birds 
sang  all  the  merrier  the  more  we  talked  in 
the  dining-room. 

At  dinner,  Dickens  took  the  house-father’s 
place,  at  the  head  of  the  table ;  and,  accord¬ 
ing  to  English  custom,  he  always  began 
the  meal  with  a  short  quiet  grace.  My  own 
place  was  next  to  him  during  the  whoI§  of 
the  visit. 

Before  I  left  Denmark,  Dickens  had  writ¬ 
ten  to  me  :  “  I  have  just  finished  ‘  Little 
Dorrit,’  and  I  am  a  free  man.  So  we  can 
be  playfellows  now,  and  have  some  ‘  cricket ' 
on  the  green.”  But  our  fellowship  was 
doomed  to  be  brief;  for  just  the  day  before 
I  came,  Douglas  Jerrold,  the  humorist  and 
dramatist,  died;  and  he  had  said  on  bis 
death-bed  to  his  afflicted  wife,  “  Dickens 
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will  look  after  you  if  I  die,”  and  generously 
and  zealously  indeed  did  Dickens  exert  him¬ 
self  ip  lavor  of  the  poor  widow.  He  under¬ 
took  the  task,  and  with  good  success,  of  col¬ 
lecting  a  few  thousand  fX)unds,  the  yearly 
interest  of  which  secures  her  a  moderate  in- 
coiiic.  He  got  up  a  committee  with  names 
of  mark  like  his  own,  —  Bulwer,  Thackeray, 
and  Macready;  and  they  formed  a  pro¬ 
gramme  for  a  whole  scries  of  promising  un¬ 
dertakings. 

It  is  well  known  that  Dickens  had  an  un¬ 
common  talent  ibr  acting,  He  fitted  up  a 
little  theatre  in  his  house,  in  Tavistock 
House,  where  he  and  some  of  his  family,  to¬ 
gether  with  a  few  friends,  gave  dramatic 
entertainments  to  a  select  circle.  Two  or 
three  of  those  were  now  to  be  played  at  a 
high  price  of  admission.  Dickens  and 
Thackeray,  moreover,  proposed  to  read  in 
public ;  Dickens  having  chosen  one  of  his 
Christmas  tales  for  his  own  reading.  To 
set  all  this  going  required  time  and  activity. 
Many  a  day  1  saw  him  sit  at  home  and 
write  off  letters  by  the  score ;  and  it  was 
all  done  with  life  and  gayety,  as  if  it  were 
nothing  but  sport.  I  could  not  help  lament¬ 
ing  that  our  intercourse  was  somucii  limited 
and  shortened  by  his  being  obliged,  oftener 
than  would  otherwise  have  been  the  case, 
to  run  up  to  London  and  spend  the  whole 
dav  there. 

When  I  arrived,  he  and  his  family  had 
scarcely  been  settled  a  fortnight  in  this  their 
new  country-house :  and  the  neighborhood 
and  the  walks  were  still  new  to  them.  I 
soon  found  out  for  myself  the  finest  points, 
and  to  one  of  these,  on  the  highest  part  of 
Gadshill,  I  led  Dickens  and  his  family.  To 
make  our  way  up  to  it  we  had  to  cross  the 
broad  high-road,  where  opposite  to  the  house 
stands  an  inn,  bearing  a  weather-beaten 
signboard,  painted  in  memory  of  the  place’s 
Shakespearian  importance,  with  Falstaffand 
Prince  Hal  on  the  one  side,  and  on  the 
other  the  Merry  Wives  putting  Falstaff  into 
the  buck-basket.  From  the  inn  ran  a  hol¬ 
low  lane  between  quick-set  hedges,  up  to  a 
group  of  cottages,  all  twa  stories  high,  and 
their  walls  covered  with  vine-leaves.  Long 
fresh  white  curtains  hung  in  the  windows. 
The  uppermost  cottage  was  guarded  by 
a  blind  old  watch-dog.  Cows  and  sheep 
grazed  on  the  green ;  and  above  them,  at 
the  highest  point  of  all,  rose  a  brick  obelisk, 
with  cakes  of  whitewash  hanging  loose 
about  it.  The  whole  monument  gaped  with 
cracks,  and  threatened  to  fall  at  the  very 
next  gust  of  wind.  The  inscription  was 
not  sutogether  legible ;  yet  so  much  we 
could  make  out,  that  it  was  raised  in  honor 
of  some  honest  householder  hereabouts, 
possibly  long  since  dead.  I  made  good 
ifiends  with  the  monument,  and  as  1  was  the 
first  to  lead  Dickens  up  to  it,  lor  the  sake  of 
the  fine  view,  he  jocosely  gave  it  the  name. 
cf“  Hans  Christian  Andersen’s  Monument.” 

This  point  commanded  a  view  as  exten¬ 
sive  as  it  was  beautiful.  North  Kent  is 
justly  called  the  garden  of  England ;  it  is 
Danish  scenery,  but  richer  and  more  highly 
cultivated.  One’s  eye  glides  over  green 
meadows,  yellow  cornfields,  woods,  and 
moors ;  and  if  the  weather  is  fine,  one  catch- 
c.s  sight  of  the  North  Sea.  Ihere  is  no 
lake  in  the  landscape,  but  the  Thames  for 
many  mile’s  flows  along,  and  glitters  in  the 
green  ground.  One  still  finds  traces  here 
of  old  fortifications  of  the  Romans,  and  here 
wc  wandered  many  an  evening.  Here  we 
lay  on  Ihe  grass  in  a  circle,  and  watched 
the  sun  go  down ;  its  beams  turned  the 
windings  of  the  river  into  gold,  where  the 
ships  stood  out  like  black  shadow-figures, 
and  round  about  from  scattered  houses  rose 
the  blue  chimney  smoke.  The  grasshop¬ 
pers  sang,  and  a  peace  spread  far  and  wide 
that  was  only  deepened  by  the  peal  of  even¬ 
ing  bells.  A  great  claj’et  cup,  decked 
with  a  floating  bunch  of  brown  field-flowers, 
passed  from  hand  to  hand  ;  the  moon  mount¬ 
ed  up,  round,  red,  and  large,  till  it  shone  in 
clear  purity,  and  made  me  fancy  this  might 
all  be  a  “  midsummer  night’s  dream  ”  in 
Shakespeare’s  land;  and  yet  it  was  some¬ 
thing  more  —  it  was  reality.  I  sat  beside 
Dickens,  and  shared  his  fresh  and  impulsive 
joy  in  the  beautiful  evening ;  and  surely, 
just  as  then  it  was  mirrored  in  his  mind, 
even  so  will  it  shine  back  for  us  all  some 
day,  in  a  new  and  immortal  work  of  imagi¬ 
nation. 

From  Strood,  a  suburb  of  Rochester,  one 
could  reach  London  by  express  in  an  hour 
and  a  half.  I  used  to  run  up  there  alone,  or 
in  company  with  Dickens  and  his  family ; 
and  we  lodged  in  his  winter  home  then  just 
as  it  stood,  with  pictures  and  ornaments  all 
covered  close,  just  as  if  it  was  taking  a  sum¬ 
mer  n^. 

In  Tavistock  Square  stands  Tavistock 
House.  This,  and  the  strip  of  garden  in 


front  of  it,  arc  shut  out  from  the  thorough¬ 
fare  by  an  iron  railing.  A  larger  garden 
with  a  grass-plot  and  high  trees,  stretches 
behind  the  house,  and  gives  it  a  countrified 
look  in  the  midst  of  this  coal  snd  gas-stcam- 
ing  London.  In  the  passage  from  street  to 
garden  hnng  pictures  and  engravings.  Here 
stood  a  marble  bust  of  Dickens,  so  like  him, 
so  youthful  and  handsome ;  and  over  a  bed¬ 
room  door  and  a  dining-room  door  were  in¬ 
serted  the  bas-reliefs  of  “  Night  and  Day,” 
after  Thorvaldsen.  On  tho  first  floor  was  a 
rich  library,  with  a  fireplace  and  a  writing- 
table,  looking  out  on  the  garden ;  and  here 
it  was  that,  in  winter  time,  Dickens  and  his 
friends  acted  plays,  to  the  satisfaction  of  all 
parties.  The  kitchen  was  underground,  and 
at  the  top  of  the  house  were  the  bedrooms. 

I  Lad  a  snug  room,  looking  out  on  the  gar¬ 
den  ;  and  over  tho  tree-tops  I  saw  the  Lon¬ 
don  towers  and  spires  appear  or  disappear, 
as  the  weather  cleared  or  thickened.  It  was 
still  a  long  way  from  here  to  the  real  great 
thoroughiares ;  and  in  one  of  these,  opposite 
the  Lyceum  Theatre,  lies  the  office  of 
“Household  Words,”  —  Dickens’s  literarj’ 
counting-house,  iff  may  so  call  the  place, — 
that  sends  this  novelistic  journal  flying  tar  and 
wide,  in  no  less  than  50,000  weekly  copies. 

So  here  I  was  again  in  the  midst  of  the 
restless  human  surge  of  London.  It  seemed 
as  if  1  had  left  it  only  yesterday,  instead  of 
long  years  having  gone  by.  I  might  fancy 
that  I  saw  the  same  streams  of  men,  the 
same  whirl  of  omnibuses,  cabs,  and  car¬ 
riages.  Men  with  boards  on  their  hacks,  or 
on  poles,  still  tramped  along  between  the 
same  tall  houses.  The  Thames  rolled  un¬ 
der  the  same  swarms  of  steamers  and  sailing 
vessels,  boats  and  barges,  crossing  and 
meeting,  working  round  and  shooting  past 
each  other.  It  was  the  self-same  lite  that 
was  stirring  here  ten  years  ago. 

This  time  I  had  Dickens  with  me  to  see 
and  enjoy  many  a  grand  display  of  art. 

The  rehearsal  of  the  dramatic  perform¬ 
ance  for  the  benefit  of  Jerrold’s  family  took 
us  to  town  for  a  week.  Dickens  was  to 
read  his  “  Christmas  Carol  ”  at  St.  Martin’s 
Hall.  'The  Adelphi  Theatre  contributed, 
by  producing  two  of  JeiTold’s  most  cele¬ 
brated  dramas,  —  “  The  Rent  Day  ”  and 
“Black-eyed  Susan.”  The  most  striking 
performance  was  undeniably  that  in  whieli 
Dickens  and  his  friend  appeared,  —  anew 
romantic  drama  by  W’ilkic  Collins,  entitled 
“  The  Frozen  Deep.”  The  author  was  to 
represent  the  part  of  one  of  the  male  lovers ; 
Dickens,  that  of  the  other. 

It  had  long  been  the  Queen’s  wish  to  sec 
one  of  the  performances  Dickens  gave.  Her 
Majesty  was  to  honor  one  of  these  by  her 
presence  a  few  evenings  before  the  public 
representation  at  the  little  theatre  called 
the  Gallery  of  Illustration.  'The  Queen, 
Piince  Albert,  the  Royal  children,  as  also 
the  Crown  Prince  of  Priissia  and  the  King 
of  the  Belgians  were  to  be  present ;  besides 
these  illustrious  personages,  only  a  select 
number  of  spectators  and  the  nearest  re¬ 
lations  of  the  performers  were  admitted. 
From  Dickens’s  nouse  came  his  molhei^in- 
law,  his  wife,  and  1.  If  we  had  gone  up  to 
London  by  the  last  train  on  Sunday  even¬ 
ing  instead  of  waiting  until  Monday  morn¬ 
ing,  the  performances  might  easily  have 
been  brought  to  nothing  in  a  fearful  manner. 
1  saw  the  evening  train  leaving  Gadshill, 
and  two  stations  tfern  London  the  fearful 
collision  took  place,  an  accident  of  which 
on  our  journey  to  town  next  day  we  read 
the  account  on  the  very  spot  where  it  had 
occurred.  The  train  had  stopped,  those  who 
wished  to  get  out  had  alighted,  and  the  train 
was  resuming  its  journey  when  another  came 
on ;  the  driver  saw  no  signal  that  the  train 
in  advance  was  still  stopping,  and  so  the 
second  train  came  rushing  at  lull  speed  upon 
the  first ;  the  hinder  carriages,  which  were 
filled  with  passengers,  were  crushed ;  thir¬ 
teen  persons  were  killed  on  the  spot,  and 
forty  had  broken  limbs!  It  Lad  been  a 
terrible  sight.  I  spoke  to  a  gentleman 
whose  country-house  adjoined  the  spot ;  he 
was  just  going  to  bed  when  he  heard  the 
despairing  screams  and  piercing  shrieks  of 
the  wounded,  the  dying,  and  the  bystanders 
who  witnessed  the  calamity.  He  hastened 
to  the  place :  carriages  and  passengers  lay 
there  crushed,  swimming  in  blood  !  It  was 
strange  to  rush  over  the  scene  of  disaster 
by  the  next  following  train.  A  strict  in¬ 
quiry  into  the  cause  of  the  accident  was 
instituted,  and  the  directors  had  to  pay 
immense  damages  to  the  injured  survi¬ 
vors. 

The  Gallery  of  Rlustration  was  decked,  in 
festival  style,  with  flowers,  wreaths,  and 
hangings,  in  honor  of  the  Queen’s  presence. 
A  separate  buffet  with  refreshments  was 
provided  for  Royalty,  and  another  for  jhe 
spectators.  'The  peifonuances  were  repeat- 
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ed  on  several  evenings  before  the  public, 
when  I  was  again  present. 

The  subject  of  the  piece  is  chiefly  ae  fol¬ 
lows  :  Richard  Wardour,  a  young  naval 
officer,  and  Clara  Burnham,  have  ctowd  up 
toirether,  and  are  fond  of  each  other;  but 
with  Richard  this  feeling  is  love,  and  when 
he  learns  that  Clara  has  been  betrothed  to 
Frank  Aldersby,  another  naval  officer,  he 
believes  the  engagement  to  have  been  a 
family  arrangement  in  which  her  heart 
no  share,  and  resolves  to  rescue  he*  for  him¬ 
self.  Both  lovers  go  on  an  expedition  to 
the  North  Pole,  but  in  different  ships ;  the 
young  "irl,  who  loves  her  betrothed,  but  not 
RicharS,  passes  days  of  anguish,  fearing  the 
rivals  may  meet.  In  the  second  act  we  are 
transported  to  the  Polar  regions,  where  both 
vessels  are  frozen  in.  The  scene  is  in  one  , 
of  the  ships,  while  the  snow  is  drifting  with¬ 
out.  Frank  Aldersby  is  happy  in  his  love, 
and  beholds  even  in  the  smoke  of  his  fire 
the  imaore  of  his  beloved  one.  Now  cornea 
Richard  Wardour,  and  by  shifting  lots  con¬ 
trives  that  both  shall  be  sent  out  on  an  ex¬ 
pedition  in  quest  of  land  and  inhabitants. 
We  feel  certain  that  the  bullet  with  which 
Richard  loads  his  rifle  will  pierce  the  Iot- 
tunate  bridegroom’s  heart ;  but  out  on  “  the 
frozen  deep,’"  in  sleet  and  snowdrift,  astray 
and  forsaken,  in  distress  and  danger  of 
death,  Richanl’s  noble  nature  gains  the 
mastery:  he  learns  not  only  that  Frank 
loves  Clara,  but  that  she  returns  his  love 

_ and  now,  in  his  deep  affection  for  her, 

his  only  wish  is  to  save  Frank’s  life  for  her 
sake.  At  the  close  of  the  play,  where 
Clara,  with  the  wife  of  one  of  the  other 
officers,  has  come  to  gain  tidings,  if  possible, 
of  the  lost  ships,  Kchard,  worn  out  and 
shattered  in  mind  and  bo^,  bringa  the 
young  man  he  has  saved  to  Cflara,  but  him¬ 
self  expires  immediately  after  the  struggle, 
sinking  down  at  her  feet.  Dickens  acted 
the  part  of  Kchard  Wardour  with  striking 
truth  and  great  dramatic  genius;  he  gave 
it  with  a  simplicity  and  quietness  very  dif¬ 
ferent  from  the  usual  style  of  tragic  per¬ 
formances  in  England  and  Germany.  Here 
(in  Denmark)  he  would  at  once  have  earned 
admiration  and  recognition,  even  had  no 
one  known  that  he  was  the  great  author. 
He  much  resembled  Michael  Wicke.  Be¬ 
sides  Dickens  himself,  his  two  daughters, 
bis  eldest  son,  both  his  sisters,  and  his 
brother  Alfred  appeared  in  the  piece.  The 
part  of  Frank  Aldersby  was,  as  I  have  al¬ 
ready  stated,  performed  bv  Wilkie  Collins, 
the  author  of  ue  play.  The  representation 
before  the  Queen  was  concluded  by  ‘  Two 
o’clock  in  the  Morning  ’ ;  which  was  acted 
with  incomparable  animation  and  sparkling 
humor  by  Dickens  and  Mark  Lemon,  the 
editor  of  Punch.  These  two  also  gave,  in 
the  most  masterly  way,  the  principal  parts 
in  the  farce  of  “  Uncle  John.”  Dickens’s 
performance  of  the  comic  parts  equalled 
that  of  the  tragic,  and  he  certainly  is  one 
of  the  greatest  actors  of  the  present  age. 

After  the  first  representation,  actors  and 
guests  assembled  to  spend  a  merry  evening 
in  the  office  of  “  Household  Words,”  where 
life,  joy,  festivity,  and  sparkling  wit  abound¬ 
ed.  There  was  an  open-air  party  held  at 
Albert  Smith’s,  the  ascender  of  Mont  Blanc, 
whose  capital  lecture  and  appearance  have 
alrea^  ^n  described  for  us  by  Bille  in 
his  “  Sketches  fixim  England.” 

The  morning  of  separation  came :  I  was 
to  leave  the  celebrated  living  author,  and 
before  reachii^  Denmark  was  to  behold  the 
apotheosis  of  Germany’s  poetical  greatness ; 

I  was  invited  to  the  festivity  on  occasion  of 
the  unveiling  of  the  statues  of  Goethe,  Schil¬ 
ler,  and  Wi^nd.  From  the  land  of  Shake- 
spe.are,  from  the  home  of  Dickens,  I  went 
to  the  land  of  the  Minnesingers,  to  the  town 
of  the  poets,  —  to  Weimar. 

Dickens  had  the  horses  put  to  his  little 
carriage,  and  himself  drove  me  to  Maid¬ 
stone,  whence  I  went  by  rail  to  Folkestone, 
where  the  steamers  depart  for  the  Conti¬ 
nent.  Dickens  and  I  had  thus  the  oppor¬ 
tunity  of  being  together  yet  a  few  hours  in 
the  loveliest  part  of  Kent,  amid  rich  fields 
and  splendid  woodland.  Dickens  was  bright 
and  cheerful,  but  1  could  not  overcome  my 
dejection ;  1  felt  that  the  parting  moment 
drew  nigh.  At  the  railway  station  we  em¬ 
braced  each  other.  I  looked  into  the  true 
eyes  of  him  in  whom  I  admire  the  poet  and 
love  the  man.  Once  more  we  pressed  each 
other’s  hands,  and  he  drove  away.  I  rushed 
ofT  with  the  train.  Past — past  —  and  so 
will  all  stories  be  I 

The  Miscellaneous  and  Posthumous 
Works  of  Mr.  Buckle,  in  three  volumes,  ed¬ 
ited  by  Miss  Helen  Taylor,  with  a  short 
biography  of  the  author,  are  announced  for 
immediate  publication  in  London. 
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COMPA.N^Y, 


No.  128  Milk  Street, 
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For  Sale  by  every  A1  Grocer 


Airs  Dl  AFT  QVAHTITT  BT 


Great  Revolution  in  Rair-Rreesina. —Im¬ 
mense  8«aes  —  Acents  Beallzine 
Splendid  Profits. 


THK  FI.KXIBI.E  BCAGNETIC  HAIB- 
CUBEEBS  AND  CBIMPEBS 

win  carl  or  wave  any  bair  In  from  ten  to  thirty  minute, 
witboat  tbe  uae  of  bot  curling  irons  or  iitjaiiaaa  cbemicai 


Heads  of  Families 


Housekeepers. 

We  advise  much  caution  on  tho  part  of  La¬ 
dies  and  Gentlemen  desiring  to  purchase  a  genu¬ 
ine  Relish,  that  they  may  not  be  induced  to  try 
something  else  of  similar  or  dissimilar  name. 
There  is  nothing  made  which  can  take  the  place 
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TABLH  SAUCE. 


Pnrebase  this,  and  yon  are  snre  to  have  the 
best  thing  and  for  tbe  least  money  ;  for,  depend¬ 
ing  npon  onr  large  sale,  we  have  struck  at  once 
the  lowest  price  at  which  it  can  be  sold.  Bny 
one  bottle  and  make  trial  of  it  You  will  at 
once  see  that  it  is  a  necessity  as  as  a  lux¬ 
ury,  and  that  it  is  economical  as  well  as  de- 


ible  construetKm  wUl  be  found  superior  to  any  other  arti¬ 
cle  for  comfort. 

By  the  uM  of  tbcM  articles,  a  more  natoiBl  effect  la  pro¬ 
duced  than  by  beat.  Heat  makes  stiff,  stubborn,  unnatu¬ 
ral  forms,  destroys  tbe  llqald  which  is  tbe  life  of  tbe  bair 
dimming  Its  lustre,  and  eventually  producini;  a  honb 
wiry  appearance,  ^  ’ 

THE  FEEXIBEE  MAGNETIC  UAIB- 
CVBI.EB8  AND  CBIMPEBS 

form  soft,  careless,  graceful  curia  and  waves  and  arc 
thtrtfore  ttton  natural.  Ihcsc  articles  arc  warranud  to 
glvo  perfect  satlslbction  or  the  munev  refunded,  (lent 
to  ^  address  upon  receipt  of  price,  jloney  seat  at  my 

1  box  containing  twclvo—JbKbes  long,  sOets 
1  «  «  II  Wet*- 

In  ordering,  mention  which  you  want,  — Ccbleks  or 
CsiiirxBs.  ’ 

Sold  by  A.  T.  Stewart  t  Co.;  H.  B.  Claflln,  it  Co.: 
Howard,  Sanger,  &,  Co.;  Calhoun,  Bobbins,  A  Co.;  J.  B. 
SpeUman,  A  .Sons;  Arnold,  ConsUble,  A  Co.;  Lord  A 
Taylor,  and  hair,  notions,  and  fitney-goods  dealcrstbrough- 
vut  tbr  Vnited  states.  Address  ° 

G.  W.  WOOD, 

Hefuld  BuilUins^p  218  Broadwajp 
Cicneral  Asent  fur  tho  United  States. 

~SbUTHM:AYD’S~ 

CONFECTIONERY 

FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS! 

Its  IPurity  and  Quality 
XJ  nexcelled. 

Tliere  Ls  no  doubt  whatever  that  an  iramen'o  quantity 
of  adultciati'd  confectionery  is  annually  inade  and  con¬ 
sumed  In  this  cuuntiy.  When  candira  are  sold  fur  a  leu 
price  than  the  eoet  of  the  eugar,  there  is  bat  one  inference 
to  bo  made. 

SOUTHMAYD  &  CO. 

have  taken  hold  of  this  subject  In  real  earnest,  and  arc 
doing  the  public  an  inestinurble  M-rvlcc  by  exposing  tbesu 
{lauds,  and  by  manufacturing  and  selling 

PURE  CANDIES 

which  can  be  eaten  with  impunity. 

Wo  recently  had  tho  pleasure  of  beina  shown  through 
the  establishment  of  Southmayd  it  Co.,  under 

HORTICULTXTRAL  HALL, 

and  had  a  chance  to  see  the  process  of  manufacture  and 
the  quality  of  material  used.  In  making  plain  candies, 
pure  sugar  Is  of  course  the  first  consideration;  but  hi 
chocedato  candies,  talTy,  and  tbe  like  it  is  essential  to  the 
nicety  of  tho  article  that  tbe  purest  and  best  chocolate, 
butter  and  fiavoring  should  be  used,  and  we  were  assui^ 
npon  examination  that  those  used  at  this  est^Ushment 
are  the  very 

CHOICEST  QUALITY. 

Extreme  care  is  taken  that  these  articles  shall  be  kept 
up  to  a  very  high  standard.  —  Botton  Bailg  Time* 

VERY  CHOICE 


Delicious  Contectionery ! 


ROtTTHXAYD  &  CO.  hare  just  received  on  assortment 
of  tbe  choicest  and  most 

DELICIOUS  BONBONS 

ever  offered  to  the  citizens  of  Boat<m.  The  variety  is  en¬ 
tirely  new  and  was  made  expressly  for  our  retail  trade. 

Persons  wlsuing  something  rciy  choke  are  invited  to 
call  St 

SnUTHMATD’S^ 

102  Tremont  St,  Boston. 

m  THE  HOLIDAY  SE^ 

OB’  1870-71. 

M.  DOOI.ADT  has  made  tbe  most  extensive 
preparations  t»  s.nti8iy  bis  customers  and  regular 
patrons  In  the  mati^r  of 

Choice  Stock  and  Prompt  Attention, 

and  Is  now  tdfering 

A  MOST  COMPLETE  AAO  BEAUTIFUL  STOCK 

or 

Bibles  and  PraTer-Books. 

EnxUsn  Poets, 

Standard  Works, 

New  PabUcatlons, 

AND 


HALFORD  SAUCE  CO. 


New  One-Syllable  Books,  New  Iilbraries, 
New  Gift-Booki^  New  Picture  Toy- 

New  lUostratea  Books,  Books. 


No.  128  MTT.W  STBEET,  COMPLETE  AND  CHOICE  ASSORTMENT 


^Boston,  IMass. 


For  Boys, 

For  Girls. 

For  Children  of  aD  Slaes  and  Axes. 
Spoclal  Blsconnts  to  Clergymen  and  School  Teachers. 
Every  attention  paid  to  customers.  Ail  orders  promptly 
and  satlstkctorily  executed.  Remember 

^  The  Nassau  St  ‘  Cheap  Bookstore.’  ” 

M.  DOOEADY,  Axent, 

98  Nassau  Street,  ,  .  New  York. 


“  There  is  s  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men,  which. 

Taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  (brtutK,”  Ac, 

_  SiUKgsrBAEX. 

THE  6RE«T  PREMIUM  UNO  SALE! 

Fortunes  for  Some, 

AND 

A  PREMIUM  FOR  ALL  ‘ 

Who  take  a  Share  in  tbe  Great  Dlatrlbntlon 
of  Prises. 

A  FBEHICM  GIVES  TO  EACH  SHAREHOLDER 
IX  ADVANCE. 

Ninety-Five  Thousand  Dollars! 

AU  to  be  dlstrlboted  among  ShareboUeis  on  tho 
Slat  or  JANUARY  NEXT. 

The  distribution  is  to  take  place  under  the  direction  and 
eontrul  of  disinterested  and  impartial  gentlemen,  at  well- 
known  position  and  integrity,  and  will  be  so  artang.’d  os 
to  seenro  tbe  utnoet  fkimess  in  tbe  distribatiun  of  tho 

Srizes,  and  each  tkket-hoider  may  rest  assart  that  his 
iteresto  will  be  flilly  and  Ddrly  protected. 

2d  Prise  —  Ten  Thousand  Dollars. 

3d  Prize— ^  Thousand  Dollars. 

^th  Hundred  Dollars, 

flth  Prize  — Three  Thousand  Dollars. 

Sl!*®~IS5?“*Tt-Flve  Htmdred  Dollars. 
7th  Prize  --  Fifteen  Hundred  Dollars. 

And  hlxbty-Seven  other  Grand  Prizes. 

Ninety-Fiire  Thoatand  Dol¬ 
lars  in  Premiums 

GIVEN  AWAY  TO  SHABEHOLDEBS. 

FOBTVNB.S  1  , 1 

HOMES  1 

HEALTH ! 

„  ,  HAPPINESSI 

You  are  ^ure  of  a  prcmhim  tn  advance. 

&KAL  ESTATE  PBOPEKTY  IS  VALUABLE.  Ifyon 
do  not  wish  it  aa  a  roiJdence,  hold  it  as  an  inveatment. 

IVinety-Fire  Thousand  Dol¬ 
lars  in  Prizes  ! 

To  be  dlstribnted  amoog  the  Shareholders. 

SHARES,  S5  EACH. 

A  numbered  certlflrate  Ibr  each  Shareholder  sent,  to- 
wther  witb  one  of  the  following  works  of  art  (immotuUe- 
Ig  on  the  receipt  of  tbe  money),  caieflUly  packed  tn  tubes 
and  sent  bv  moll,  prepaid :  — 

“  The  Morriaxn  of  Pocahontas,*’  on  heavy  plate 

paper,  32x4Z  inches. 

One  copy  of  the  line  chiomo  entitled  “  An  Americnn 
Autumn.”  liinted  In  oil,  with  21  colors,  tints.  Me.. 
2Sx34  inches. 

Or  w  elegant  .Steel  Engraving  enUtled  “  The  Day  we 
Celebrate,”  size  28x:Ih.  An  entirely  new  work. 

Or  the  elegant  Steel  Plate  Engravisg  entitled  "The 
luuidlM  of  Colombno,”  size  28x38.  A  new  and 
splendid  Historical  Work  of  Art. 

Terms  to  .Vgenu  and  Cinbe  flimlsbed. 

Remittances  fur  shares  should  be  made  witb  P.  O 
money  order,  or  currency  in  registered  letter.  Address 
J,  C,  DEBBY,  General  Manaxer, 

177  Broadway,  New  York. 

Grand  Combination! 

BUSINESS  AND  PLEASURE! 

THE 

Boston  Comnogial  Bulletin. 

FICA.XTTRTCS. 

First  of  all,  OBIGINAXITY. 
OHIGIHAL  SK£TCH£S  .  —  By  Amerksa  znd  For¬ 
eign  authors  of  celebilty 

_  and  repntatiou. 

COMMESCE  &.  BUSINESS— The  best  Moxet  Ab- 

TICLS.  Naxket  Rk- 
roBTS,  Txxnz  uosair 
and  Xzw.s,  llaxrPAC- 
Ti  sixo  Xews  of  the 
I'nited  States  by  Special 
Reporters,  IxsrxAZCE 
NArnuis  ST  SrsciAi, 
Enrroz,  Railboap 
N.VTTZZS,  all  ftesb  and 
prepared  expressly  fur 
tbe  Bostca  Bulletin. 

SPICE  OF  LIFE  ....  — Celebrated  as  contain¬ 
ing  Obioizal  Wit, 


AKD  OET  TEE  BEST. 


Sr.iaKLix»  He  non. 
Bbilliaxt  BrlLssurkS 
AXB  PCXGXZT  POIZTS. 

_  Xooldorexipiedjoiu. 

YOU  SAVE  KOKET .  .  >  —Expended  In  taking 
half  I  dozen  pnbUeatloas 
fur  spccizltles  by  snb- 
serlblng  to  the 

-MSrON  BULLETIN. 

AKD  OET  TEE  BEST.  .  -Which  gives  Esrrozi- 

ALS,  SXETCBZS,  31 AB- 
KZTs,  Stock  FercTCA- 
Tioss,  E  AXcrACTCznia 
OziaiXAL  Hr- 
XOB,  DBAii  ATic  and  Lit- 
EBAZT  XATTZBa,  RaIL- 
BOAD  and  IxsruAXCB 
X  E  W  I,  iNTZKlZTlZe 
Tbadb  Goasir,  all  on 
splendid  whits  paper,  in 
original  stvk  ibr  only 

Four  DoUan  aTaar. 

SpeeiauH*  Free.  Address 

CCBTIS  GUILD  tt  CO.,  Proprietorz,  Boston. 


Thb  Fizst  Zbinos  or  Osz  HntnzzD  azp  Fiftt 
TnorsAZD  copiss  of  Vick’s  lUnstrated  Catalowoe 
of  seeds  and  Floral  Gnlde.  is  published  and  ready  to 
send  out,  —  lot)  pages,  and  an  Engraving  of  almost  evsiy 
desirable  Flower  and  V'egetsbie.  It  is  elegantly  printed 
on  fine  tinted  paper,  lUnstrated  with  Tluee  Hundred  One 
Wood  En^vlngs  and  Two  beautlfbl 

COLOBBD  PLATES,  r” 

The  most  beautifbl  and  the  most  instructive  Floral  Goide 
published.  A  German  Edition  pablisbed,tn  all  other 
respects  similar  to  the  English. 

Sent  free  to  all  my  costomers  of  1870,  as  rapidly  as  p^ 
slble,  without  wplication.  Sent  to  all  others  who  order 
them  for  Ten  Cents,  which  is  not  half  tbe  cost.  Address, 
JAMES  VICK,  Bochester.  N.  T. 
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SANTA  CLAUS.  —  Drafts  by  C.  0.  Bush.  (See  Page  862.) 


